


Heres a happy way to 


a 
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—and keep on earning money all year ‘round. 


Don’t send a single penny. Just your name and 
address on the coupon below. We'll rush you 
actual samples of all three of the exciting new 
Wallace Brown Box Assortments shown at the 

left . . . the fun-packed Barrel-Of-Fun As- 
sortment, the ‘‘Feature’’ All-Occasion 
Assortment, and the amazing, charming 
Assortment of Parasols & Pinafores 
Personal Notes. Yes, all 3 Assortments 

to you on approval, and when they 
reach you with all the details and 

\ money making ideas, you'll see 
\ why thousands of other girls all 


BARREL 4 over America say Wallace Brewn 
oa CARDS ¢ is the easiest selling line of all! 


Greeting cards that 
captivate, delight and 
surprise. Cards for every 
occasion. 

“FEATURE” 


ALL-OCCASION ASS'T. 
A whole box-full of high 


quality cards... sensa- 
tional value at $1.00. | 
PARASOLS & PINAFORES 


PERSONAL NOTES 
Very latest thing, and 


how your friends will g 
for them! a 


\ MAKE 
MORE MONEY... 


with the 3 Assortments, 

we'll include FREE our 

colorful illustrated 

Booklet, showing you 
the entire 1952 Wallace Brown 
_ line of money-makers. 





You Don’t Need Experience—and You Can Use Your 
Spare Time to Make All the Extra Money You Want 


It’s a wonderful thrill to make extra money of your very own! It’s easy—and you'll 
love every minute of it. Just show friends, neighbors, and other folks you know 
these gorgeous nationally advertised Wallace Brown Everyday Greeting Cards. 
Make friendly visits, show samples—and take easy orders with BIG CASH 
PROFITS for you. Thousands of girls earn money this easy way. So can you! 
Rush the coupon below NOW for these three boxes, sent you entirely on approval— 
along with details on how you can start out at once making extra spare time cash 


MAKE £X7@4 MONEY! 









































GIRLS! IT’S EASY AND SO MUCH FUN 


TO MAKE $50.00, $100.00 AND EVEN MORE! 


Big Line Easy-Selling 
Box Assortments 


For 1952 we offer you so many 
wonderful things to sell, the money 
you can make never stops! The 
three Assortments shown here are 
only part of the big line containing 
new-idea Greeting Card Assort- 
ments for Birthdays, Get-Well, and 
other occasions—plus Gift Wrap- 
pings, Personal Notes, Floral Sta- 
tionery, Napkins, children’s books, 
gift items, and many more. Folks 
usually buy more than one assort- 
ment at a time, and you make as 
much as 50c cash profit on each 
assortment you sell! 


CLUB LEADERS 


Raise money for your club treasury. 
Take orders for Wallace Brown 
Greeting Cards and other Assort- 
ments and see how fast money 
comes in for camp expenses, equip- 
ment, supplies, ete. Mail coupon 
for samples and details. 


WALLACE BROWN, INC., 225 Fifth Ave., Dept.G-120, New York 10, N. Y 








Please rush entirely on approval the 3 Assortments shown in 
this ad. include FREE Booklet and details about complete 
money-making line. 
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Address. 





City State. 
( ) lam a Club Leader 
@-120 




















by MARJORIE VETTER 


Strong Wings. By Mase. Louise 

Rosinson. Random House, $2.50. 
Have you ever packed almost tearfully to 
return to the city and school, leaving a be- 
loved summer cottage just when the coun- 
try was tantalizingly lovely with the ap- 
proach of fall? This is what the independent 
young Sayres are doing when they receive 
a respite in the form of a cable from their 
gay, theatrical parents in London. No money 
accompanies the cable so, as the Sayres 
have hearty appetites and no credit, they 
have to do something fast. Staying on in 
their favorite spot on the Maine coast does 
not work out quite as they dream, but all 
the Sayres—college sophomore Connie, with 
her courage, resourcefulness, and good 
sense, her quick flashing temper and her 
love of sailing and the outdoors; timid, 
lovely, and talented Merry, whose sensitive 
imagination keeps her close to reality; 
Cricks, young male with sense of humor— 
grow up considerably during this experience 
they will never forget. There are storms, 
forest fires, and people to add to the big ad- 
venture of their stay. It is natural that 
Connie, the eldest, should develop most— 
earning her own way; solving her own prob- 
lems; seeing life as Maine people see it; 
learning what waste and fire can do to a 
countryside; coming to regard people as 
human beings regardless of birth or breed- 
ing; even acquiring the maturity correctly 
to judge a first love. The author has known 
and loved Maine for many years. In storm 
or sunshine, by day or night, she makes the 
reader love it too. From young Cricks to 
Selectman Coombs, the characters ring true. 
There is strength, beauty, and humor in the 
writing. This is a novel that will be read 
and reread for many a day. 


QE The New Fannie Farmer Boston 

Cooking School Cook Book. By Fan- 
NiE Merrit Farmer. (Completely revised 
by Witma Lorp Perkins.) Little, Brown 
and Company, $3.00. The ninth revision of 
this famous cookbook has a new look—open, 
easy-to-read pages, large readable type, color 
photographs. Back at the turn of the century 
when this practical cookbook (which has 
been part of the trousseau of thousands of 
brides) first appeared, there were no frozen 
and packaged foods, no casseroles or pres- 
sure cookers, etc. All these are discussed in 
detail in this revision. Many tried and tested 
recipes from all over the United States and 
from abroad have been added to the New 
England recipes of the early editions. The 
selection and use of kitchen equipment, de- 
scriptions of mixing and cooking techniques, 
and menu and shopping suggestions have 
been included. Contributors to “Your Own 
Recipe Exchange,” and Girl Scouts working 
on their Homemaking badges might like to 


(Continued on page 6) 






Always 
Refreshing 


“AS 
~ * 


- Long-lasting 
Flavor 


BEECH-NUT GUM 


You'll like Beech-Nut Beechies too. Delicious 
candy-coated gum in 3 flavors, Peppermint, Spearmint, Pepsin. 
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WITH CHOCOLATE MIXTURE T0 SELL 
mm Your Scout bund 





Here’s something new. Especially made for the Girl Scouts, this chocolate mixture will 
help make this your best fund-raising year. 


Why? Because everybody loves good chocolate. This special chocolate mixture contains 
chocolate-covered malted milk balls, juicy raisins covered with a creamy milk chocolate, 
almonds, cashew and hazel nuts coated with the best chocolate you've ever tasted. Your 
friends and neighbors will surely say ‘‘this is a real buy.”’ 


This ‘‘easy-to-sell’’ mixture is made by one of the most famous companies in the 
chocolate business . . . a manufacturer who for many years has been licensed by the Na- 
tional Organization to supply the Girl Scouts with candy. 


BE THE FIRST to tell your troop leader about this 
wonderful new way to raise money. Tell her, too, that 
a selling kit, complete with package carriers, recorded 
radio announcements, beautiful posters and many other 
useful aids, is available absolutely free ... all to help 
make your fund-raising job easier. 


Girl Scout Division 
Blumenthal Brothers 
Philadelphia 37, Pa. 


I'm interested in the new Girl Scout Chocolate Mixture. 


Name 








Position in council or leader of Lone Troop # 


Address 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Please send me details and a free sample. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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The Southern Way 


Is The Easy Way To... 














MERE 


“*You need no ex- 
perience to earn in 
your spare time 
with Southern 
Greeting Cards!”’ 


coon 
Kitty Mason, x 


Dealer Counsellor, ae ~ 
Helps You Start Earning i 





You just show 
enchanting new All- 
Occasion Greeting Cards styled with 
the South’s flair for beauty. That’s 
all you do. Everybody buys! 


Here’s How To Make $50! 


Big value 21-Card $1 Assortment for 
all events pays you up to 50c profit. 
You can easily sell 100 boxes just 
calling on folks you know ... make 
$50 that fast! Other 
Southern easy-sellers 
make still more 
money for you. Our 
sensational plan 
starts you earning 
for yourself, your 
club or group. 





‘otis =: c#)| ACT FAST 
Writs today for full facts and samples on approval! 


Mail Coupon for Samples! 


SOUTHERN GREETING CARD CO. ; 
216 S. Pauline St., Dept. J-5, Memphis 4, Tenn. } 








Please Send me full facts on your earning plan. f 
Include samples on approval. 


i 
IE Wa ccakccecsdnxiesssiastecensamaneaen a 
I oc cncnncncsncsotenrensaresssaniesiconens i 
icsscccutonmmes Zone...... Bi cdceuxecknn t 
(D Also send your organization plan. 1 
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HOW TO EARN MONEY 
FOR YOUR COUNCIL FUND 


It’s easy— it’s fun to sell 
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GIRL SCOUT COOKIES ™ 


WHY IT’S EASY: Because Weston’s Cookies 
% 


a 


are so delicious—so good—you can tell your 
2 a % 


neighbors you know they will enjoy them. 


Both the Cream Filled Sandwich Cookies and 
the Wafer Cookies bear the Official Girl Scout 
Seal—your neighbors are interested in 

cooperating with the local Girl Scouts, they'll 


want to try these Scout cookies. 


HOW TO GET GOING: If your council 
hasn’t started yet tell them they can 
get all the material needed by writing the 
nearest of the Weston’s plants listed below. 
Or if yours is a lone troop just ask your leader 
to send a postal card to the Weston plant 


nearest to you. Weston’s will send her complete infor- 


BECAUSE OF THE SIZE OF THE GIRL SCOUT ORGAN- 
IZATION, WE REGRET THAT WE CAN ASK ONLY 
LEADERS OR COUNCIL MEMBERS TO WRITE 


BES TION comeans 


PASSAIC, N. J., BATTLE CREEK, MICH., BURBANK, CALIF., WACO, TEXAS 








mation and will supply you with all necessary selling aids. 





Books 
(Continued from page 3) 


find this volume in a Christmas stocking for 
use now and to keep for their own trousseaux. 


Vale) Two’s Company. By Betty Cavanna. 

The Westminster Press, $2.50. This 
new novel for older readers, by the author 
of “Going on Sixteen,” “Spurs for Suzanna,” 
and other popular books for girls, has re- 
stored Colonial Williamsburg as the setting 
for a gay romance. In pursuit of Whit Bow- 
den, a handsome young man who is acting 
in the annual Williamsburg pageant, pretty, 
cocksure Claire Farrell pays her grandparents 
a summer visit. Modern as tomorrow, cosmo- 
politan Claire is not at all interested in a 
small Southern town nor in the restoration 
which is recapturing the beauty and dignity 
of its historic tradition. But, absorbed as 
she is in her own affairs, she does realize 
that money is a problem in the Farrells’ 
beautiful, colonial home. Aunt Rosemarie, in 
costume complete with farthingale, is acting 
as hostess and guide for the strangers tour- 
ing the restored buildings; and there is a 
paying guest in the house, Phillip Young, an 
architect whose wholehearted interest in his 
work on the restoration bores and puzzles 
Claire. Her plans do not run as smoothly as 
usual, for much of Whit’s time is taken up 
with rehearsals, to say nothing of the blond 
leading lady with a Southern drawl. Slowly 
her Williamsburg summer changes crisp, 
modern Claire until she regards the actor and 
the architect, her charming Aunt Rosemarie, 
her delightful grandparents, the house in 
which she is living, and the work of the 
restoration with entirely new eyes. There is 
a sparkle and sophistication about this story 
which older girls will enjoy. Anyone who 
has been to Williamsburg, or plans to go 
there, will enjoy it. 


With This Ring. By ELLswortH 

Newcoms. E. P. Dutton, $2.50. 
Maybe the Navy rather than the Army comes 
first in your affections. Then you will wel- 
come a new story about Joan Andrews, who 
first saw the light of print in an AMERICAN 
Girt serial, “Anchor for Her Heart.” The 
Andrews are living in Annapolis while Joan’s 
father, now an admiral, is in Europe. Joan 
is engaged to Bill Ambler who will graduate 
from the Academy in June. But doubts in- 
stilled by Joan’s ‘schoolmate, movie star 
Brooke Blaine, Bill’s lack of appreciation of 
Joan’s painting, jealous quarrels over a glib 
young reporter, make a June Navy wedding 
a matter of dubious conjecture. 


en) Miss America. By jANET LAMBERT. 

E. P. Dutton & Co., $2.50. Janet 
Lambert fans will be glad to know of this 
new story of Tippy Parrish. Tippy is back 
home again after her stay in Germany. As 
happens to many of us, she finds herself 
feeling strange and out of touch, amazed 
that people and conditions have not re- 
mained static in her absence. Prices in the 
shops stagger her; her best friend Alice 
Jordan seems to be guarding a secret; her 
old beau, Peter Jordan, is as devoted as 
ever, but the shadow of Lieutenant Prescott 
back in Germany keeps coming between 
them. Week ends at West Point, parties at 
Governor's Island, reunion with all the Par- 
rish clan entertain the reader, while Tippy 
adjusts to home again and makes up her 
mind about the future. THE END 
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your new look 
for the new year 


“se TIO 


of beautiful 


blouses 


\ Fresh as the first snowdrop—a pearly-buttoned cotton broadcloth 
blouse that tops everything from tailored slacks to your frilliest dancing 
skirt. New vertically stitched pleats highlight the big pockets, the pointed collar 


a 
is convertible. Tiny cuffed cap sleeves. White, navy, yellow, pink, aqua. M | _LE ix Ss 
‘72 2 4 
Sizes 32 - 38. 1.99 DESIGNER-LOOK-FASHIONS 
7 AT DOWN-TO-EARTH PRICES 
You'll never want to cover up this frothy embroidered beauty. It’s 


Fw ee Kes es es Se SSS SS Se ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


MILLERS DE PT. 200, 505—8TH AVE., N.Y. 18, N.Y. 


PLEASE SEND ME THE FOLLOWING. (ADD @1¢ FOR 
POSTAGE AND HANDLING ON EACH ITEM.) 


STYLE SIZ} COLOR 2ND CHOICE 


deliciously-sheer imported Swiss batiste with over-all embroidered organdy 
yoke edged with a stand-out ruffle, organdy ruffle collar. And note the 
baby-doll sleeves, the pearly buttons. White only. Sizes 32 - 38. 2.99 


White on white Sanforized cotton broadcloth, stolen from your favorite 
man’s dress shirt. Tailored with Peter Pan collar, cuffed cap sleeves, pearly 
buttons, and featuring smart shoulder tabs that button on the breast pockets. 


Sizes 32 - 36. White only. 2.99 


NAME.. 
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What's the correct way 
to wear a corsage ? 


_] Stems up 
__] Stems down 
(_] On the right shoulder 


Is that an orchid—or an upside-down-cake ? 
You don’t put posies in a vase face down, 
so why yin them on with stems pointing 
skyward? Wear a corsage on the left 


shoulder; and remember... petals up! 


Being sure helps keep your confidence hit- 
ting on all 8 cylinders. Like trying all 3 
absorbencies of Kotex. They’re different 
sizes, for different days; and with whichever 
one you select, you're “‘sure”’! 





When your date doesn’t show up, 
should you — 
[_] Snub him henceforth 
(_] Plan dark revenge 
[| Be debonair 


Stood up, eh? Well, simmer down —at least 
until he’s had a chance to explain. Next 
time you meet, be debonair: ask ‘How 
come?” re last Saturday eve. You may find 
he simply misunderstood about which night 
the shebang was to be. As for the “‘certain” 
dates marked on your calendar—you need 
never doubt, with Kotex. Just trust that 
special safety center: your extra protection 
against embarrassment. 


If invited to visit your fiance at camp, who pays your way? 


_| Little ol’ you 


Depends on your hero’s financial status. 
And whether Mom says you can go. Is he 
loot-happy? Let him buy your round-trip 
ticket— (if he doesn’t send it with the 
invitation tell him ‘‘no tick-ee, no trip-ee’’). 
But, if his only income is a G.].’s pay— 


Have you tried Delsey? 


Delsey is the new bathroom tissue 
that’s safer because it’s softer. 


A product as superior as Kotex... 
a tissue as soft and absorbent as 


Kleenex. (We think that’s the 


nicest compliment there is.) 


[_] Leave it to him 





_| Put the bee on Dad 


better foot your own expenses. In any case, 
don’t be travel-shy just because “that” day 
is due. Let Kotex keep you comfortable — 
with downy softness that holds its shape. 
For Kotex is made to stay soft while you 
wear it... to help you stay at ease! 


More women choose KOTEX 


than all other sanitary napkins 


3 ABSORBENCIES: REGULAR, JUNIOR, SUPER 





Which togs make good sense 
for skiing ? 
|_| Free n’ easy 
_] Fleecy woolens 
|_| A fur-lined topcoat 


If you’ve ever trudged up a ski slope, or 
tried to maneuver those “waxed slats” — 
vou know better than to tog yourself like a 
fugitive from the Yukon! Ski clothes should 
be lightweight. Tailored free n’ easy. You 
don’t need bulk for problem-day protection, 
either. That’s why Kotex has flat pressed 
ends... (not thick; not stubby). So there’s 
not even a hint of revealing outlines when 
Kotex is the napkin you choose. 





What assures 
daintiness on 
S.\ problem days ? 






C) Bath salts 
[_] Powder 


|_| Occasional showers 


Takes more than daily tubbings 
to stay dainty at ‘‘that” time. 
So, smart gals sprinkle a powder 
deodorant on their sanitary 
napkins. Choose Quest powder! 
You'll find Quest best for napkin 
use, because, unlike most creams 
or liquids, this deodorant powder 
has no moisture-resistant base; 
doesn’t slow up absorption. It’s 
safe. Soothing. Unscented. Posi- 
tively destroys odors. Buy a can of 
Quest deodorant powder today! 














MOTEX. KLEFNEX, DELSEY AND QUEST ARE REGISTERED TRADE MARKS OF THE INTERNATIONAL CELLUCCTTON PRODUCTS CO 
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by VIVIAN BRECK 


NCE IN’ 1 W straightforward father 
can be a deep and cagey man. Oh, he gave 
out plenty of sensible reasons for wanting 

to spend the winter in the old fieldstone house we 
discovered standing empty at the foot of the Kings- 
bury grade. But even before the four of us moved— 
one father, one daughter, one black poodle, and one 
golden retriever—I suspected that something else 
lay behind his fine parade of logic. Something he 
couldn't bring himself to speak about to me. 

Even for the Sierra Nevada, Kingsbury is quite 
a grade. After the first snow whitens the dirt, no 
one travels the road except the little snowshoe rab- 
bits. But on that bright June day when we first went 
chugging up the hairpin turns from the Nevada 
plain to Lake Tahoe, snow seemed remoter than 
the moon. 

Father’s arguments for a winter of country life 
were sound enough. He was doing a book on the 
early Nevada Mormons and living in this old build- 
ing, which had once been an inn on the Mormon 
trail, would give him the real lowdown on how it 
felt to be a pioneer back in those days. 

Fred Hapaanen, who lived half a mile up the 
road and owned the property, was onlv too pleased 
to get a little rent out of the place. “She never 
growed nuthin’ good,” he drawled with fighting 


Illustrated by Ted Sizemore 


Miaicing gingerly to the side of the 
peered’ over. Far below, 
paw Girl 


hat happens when a golden retriever with the 
arctic in her blood and a girl who-tean not 
Barn to ski spend a winter in the Sierra Nevada? 


woe 
oh 
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jesty. But we had no intention of farming that 
x-studded soil. The plan was for Father to write 
earch while I kept house and went to high school 
spondence. 

Father's clinching argument was the University of 
Nevada library, only seventy paved miles away. “If we 
stay in Pasadena,” he groaned, “I'll be practically com- 
muting to Reno by air.” Father detests planes. He 
claims they make his ears stop up and his head stop 
working. The only kind of flying he likes is zooming 
over the snow on skis. That he loves as passionately as 
his Norwegian ancestors did. 

To look at me—practically a female blueprint of my 
father—anyone would think I must be a wonderful 
skier too. I'm five feet ten, with feet like snowshoes, 
square shoulders, and straight blond hair bent on a 
career of its own. I have a big nose and a grim jaw. 
Classical features, Father calls them. But that is just 
his literary talk. Most people call me Paul. Aunt Edith 
is the only person I remember who ever addressed me 
as Pauline. Father sz avs Mother always did. But I can’t 
remember her. 


Yet, in spite of my viking build, I have never 
learned to be a decent skier. Week after week Father 
has dragged me off with him, slogging through the 
ghastly Southern California traffic, to Mount Waterman 
or the slopes of Big Bear. 

At first he tried to teach me himself. “It’s so simple,” 
he'd say. “Just let go and glide. Feel the rhythm.” But 
I couldn't feel anything except utter, paralyzing terror. 
When I stood at the top of a hill, peering down, my 
insides froze and my knees turned to jelly. No matter 
how often I drove myself to push off, I, could never 
reach the bottom of the hill without falling. Then I'd 
be carsick all the way home. The older I grew, the more 
ashamed I felt of my failure. Professional lessons were 
no better. I came to dread those ski week ends so much 
that I invented excuses to stay home. 

But Father wouldn’t leave me alone in the house. 
So either I had to be farmed out—usually with Aunt 
Edith, which I hated—or he stayed home too. Then I 
felt like a heel for keeping him from his greatest hap- 
piness. Happiness is something he hasn’t known too 
much about since Mother died. 

So in spite of all the talk about the library and 


} absorbing atmosphere, I knew that deep in his heart 


Father believed that living week after week in the 
middle of snow would get me over my fear of skiing. 
He couldn’t understand how a child of his could be 
afraid of anything, and least of all skiing. 

Fred Hapaanen cleaned up our house and mended 
the broken pipes, but it was Indian summer before we 
and the dogs could move in. We carried our beds out- 
side under the locust trees and went to sleep to the 
sound of crickets sawing on their hind legs. The dogs 
slept beside our beds or under them. Pouff usually 
managed to sleep at least part of the night on top of 
a bed. Pouff is the black poodle we inherited from Aunt 
Edith when she gave up housekeeping and moved to a 
hotel. Father says he is the canine equivalent of 
bachelor man about town. He is fastidious, smart, and 
his main concern is the comfort of Pouff. In the city 


- On that bright June day when we first went 
chugging up the hairpin turns of that Sierra 
Nevada road, snow seemed remoter than the moon 
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we kept him clipped in that ridiculous circusy style 
decreed for poodles, with pompons on his tail and 
ankles. Aunt Edith would have passed out cold if we 
had let her darling grow hair in a natural doggy way. 
Fred Hapaanen nearly passed out when he got his first 
look at the black apparition with the crazy haircut. 
Right then Father vowed that for winter in the country 
we would skip Pouff’s barbering. 

Golden Girl is a totally different kind of person from 
Pouff. She is a golden retriever. Father loves to hunt 
and he bought her as a puppy and had her trained. A 
golden retriever, in case you don’t know, is the most 
beautiful dog there is. Girl has a thick shining coat, the 
color of autumn leaves under sunlight, a broad Saint 
Bernardish head with dark eyes that talk and small, 
close-set ears. Now that she is full-grown, she weighs 
almost sixty pounds. But it’s her character that makes 
us feel about Golden Girl pretty much the way we feel 
about each other. She is as loyal to our interests as 
Pouff is to his own. Girl would spend her own life 
willingly—I'm sure of this—to save her master or her 
mistress. 

Father decided that Girl should have her first pup- 
pies here in the country where we would have time to 
bring them up properly. He took her all the way back 
to San Francisco to be bred to a champion so her pups 
would be sure to have her glorious golden color. Then 
we settled down to work and wait for winter—one of 
us — longing, one of us with dread. 

Ve didn’t wait long. Up on Kingsbury grade the 
Cl were touched with scarlet. The leaves fell off 
the cottonwoods almost overnight in a big wind. And 
each leaf I watched fluttering to the ground I knew 
was bringing me nearer to my ordeal. For weeks the 
skis had been waxed and waiting, upright at one end 
of the big hall which was our living room. I closed my 
eyes every time I walked past them. 

When I looked out the window one morning and 
saw the mountain behind the house pure white and the 
pine trees looking like picture post cards, I could 
scarcely speak. It’s only a nightmare, I thought. I can 
wake myself up and it ‘will vanish. But it didn’t vanish. 
Day after day the soft white stuff came down, piling 
in drifts beside the door. We put chains on the car and 
never took them off. 

Fred Hapaanen said, “She be big winter.” 

Then one afternoon—oh, so casually—Father sug- 
gested that we go out to slide behind the house. I fell, 
and dug myself out, and fell again. After an hour of 
this I fled to the kitchen. 

“This wood stove is awfully slow,” I said, pushing 
one hand against the lump in my stomach. 

The next day Father suggested we drive over to 
Mount Rose where I could have a few lessons. “Re- 
fresher lessons,” he called them, poor darling. 

The instructor worked hard. 

“Yust one simple snowplow,” he kept yelling at me. 

I kept trying. Over and over I said to myself, “Paul, 
you idiot, it’s perfectly simple. Just the weight of both 
feet on the inside edge of the skis, with the toes pointed 
inward. Now, try again.” 

But the tip of one ski would ride up on top of the other 
one, and down I'd go. Being a dumb skier wouldn't 
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have been so humiliating if I were little and cute; or 
if Father didn’t care so terribly. But the minute those 
boards began to slide under me I felt as helpless as a 
cow on roller skates. 

However miserable I was, one person in our family 
got a tremendous thrill out of the snow. While I floun- 
dered, Golden Girl was in dog heaven. Pouff sat in the 
car with his nose elevated. He wouldn’t touch his citi- 
fied little paws to the ground if he could avoid it. When 
we got home and Father built up a roaring blaze in 
the old stone fireplace, Pouff always sat as close as he 
could get to the fire without singeing his stylish fur. 

But Girl drew some special ecstasy out of the snow. 
Perhaps it was the stirring of an old ancestral urge, for 
golden retrievers have the arctic in their blood. The 
original breed was called Russian trackers. According 
to legend, these dogs were so strong and so intelligent 
that Russian shepherds, after building a shelter hut and 
stocking it with food, left them in sole charge of the 
sheep all winter. When the spring thaw came, the shep- 
herd returned to find his flock still safe. Knowing Golden 
Girl, I can believe that story. 

) 

The harder it snowed out of doors, the more restless 
Golden Girl became in the house. She kept wandering 
around, sniffing as if she had lost something. Some- 
times she lifted her head and gave a howl like the cry 
of a lost human being. When at last we let her out into 
the snow, we could see her dashing along the road, or 
charging up the hill behind our house, until it grew too 
steep even for her. 

Father and I decided it must be approaching mother- 
hood that was making her act so peculiarly, though she 
had never been a nervous dog before. At night, when 
we refused to let her out anymore, she would push her 
great head against Father’s knee and look up at him as 
if she were desperately trying to talk. 

“What is it, Girl?” Father would hold her muzzle 
between his hands and look at her hard. “Worried 
about those babies of yours? We'll take care of you.” 


And this brings me to that awful day, Friday, 
January sixth. On Thursday the rotary snowplow had 
cleared our road, whirling snow into a wall that com- 
pletely covered the wire fences. Girl got terribly ex- 
cited over the snowplow. She raced up and down, 
barking at the flying spray, as if she were in the middie 
of a Siberian blizzard. That night she was too exhausted 
even to wag her tail. 

The next day the sun was shining, and Father de- 
cided that while our road was clear he would dash in 
to the library. He urged me to come with him, but I 
had an attack of conscience and insisted that our ex- 
roadside inn needed a major house cleaning. 

“Besides,” I said, “I'm going to make that lazy Pouff 
take a walk if I have to drag him over the snow on a 
leash. He’s getting pig-fat sitting by the fire all day.” 

Father roared with laughter. “Ill put my money on 
Pouff. He’s a smart cooky.” Then Father turned serious. 
“Leave Girl indoors today,” he said. “The pups are due 
any time now, and I don’t want her running crazy the 
way she did yesterday.” 

As soon as he drove off I plunged into the soapsuds. I 
scrubbed and scoured and swept (Continued on page 40) 















































































When she saw Allan, Peggy ducked behind a bush. “I look so awful,” she moaned 


HE MOMENT Peggy Barnes awak- 
ened that Saturday morning, she 
had a strange, sick feeling that 

there was something wrong—something 

she had forgotten. Instantly her mind 
began to reach for some unpleasantness— 
something that had to do with today. 

Then she remembered. She had to 
call a boy for a date—a date for Rita’s 
party next Saturday. The thought made 
her feel cold and scared, and she lay 
there perfectly still. She didn't really 
know a boy to ask. It would be different 
if she had been dating boys, but it was 
only last week, on her fifteenth birthday, 
that Mother and Dad had relented and 
let her accept dates. That is, she could 
accept, she thought bitterly, if someone 
would ask her for one. 

Of course it was something to be 
included in Rita’s party. Rita was popu- 
lar and sixteen and had been dating for 
the past year, with two or three boys 
anxious to go steady with her. It would 
never do for Rita to suspect that Peggy 
didn’t know a boy to ask. 

With a sigh she turned over on her 
side and gave the pillow a punch. Of 
course Sue, her best friend, had been 
asked to the party, too, and Sue was in 
the same boat she was. She could date 
but hadn’t yet. So, she and Sue had de- 
cided to choose a boy each thought might 
possibly accept—not an absolute goon, of 
course, but one of the nice, shy boys— 
and call him today. 

Peggy had decided to ask Allan Fer- 
guson. He was tall and blond and rather 


* 


shy. Deep-down Peggy knew she would 
have chosen him of all the boys she 
knew—even in preference to Bert Lewis, 
the most popular boy in class. 

But what if Allan turned her down? 
The thought gave her cold chills. She 
only saw him in Latin class, and even 
then he hardly ever noticed her. Of 
course, he was the Barnes’ paperboy, 
but it was the morning paper so she 
rarely saw him then. Even when he came 
collecting for the paper, Fate somehow 
had her in the bathtub or over at Sue’s 
or eating dinner. 

Peggy sighed again. Maybe she could 
be sick the day of the party. But that 
was no good. Mother would know, and 
she and Rita’s mother had been very close 
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garden-club friends for many years. 

By the time Peggy had dressed and 
come down to breakfast, she found only 
Kip, her thirteen-year-old brother, at the 
table. 

“Boy, you sure do look goony this 
morning,” he observed affably. 

“Look who's talking—” began Peggy. 

“That's enough, children,” Mrs. Barnes 
called as she came out of the kitchen. 
“You've finished, Kip; run on outside.” 

“Golly, just because the princess is 
droopy, I have to go—” 

“Christopher! Did you hear me?” Mrs. 
Barnes asked in her severest voice. 

“Okay. Okay.” 

The screen door banged and Peggy 
relaxed. 

“Hurry 
mother. 
den.” 

“All right, Mums.” 

After Mrs. Barnes went out, Peggy 
sat for a moment, staring out of the win- 
dow. 

“Let’s call around noon,” Sue had sug- 
gested yesterday. “They have co come 
home to eat.” Now, it was just ten thirty. 
Two whole hours to wait. She would die 
if she had to endure this suspense until 
noon. After all, Allan might be home. 

The house was quiet. She could see 


and finish, Peggy,” said her 
“Td love some help in the gar- 
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her mother moving about in the garden. 
There was no Kip in sight. Quickly she 
pulled out the telephone directory and 
turned to the F's. Fentiers—Fergus— 
Ferguson—there it was! Travis 6674. Her 
hands were cold and unsteady as she 
lifted the receiver. 

As she started to dial, she heard some- 
one downstairs dialing on the extension. 
Then she heard Kip’s voice asking for 
his friend, Billy. Fuming inwardly, Peggy 
hung up. 

For seven whole minutes by her 

watch, Kip talked to Billy. At last he 
sang out, “So long, Bill.” Peggy waited 
until she heard the screen door bang be- 
fore she picked up the receiver and be- 
gan to dial. There was a silence and then 
a distant ringing. She turned cold with 
fright and started to hang up, but a 
child’s voice’ said, “Hello.” 

“Could I—may I speak to 
please?” Peggy quavered. 

“Just a minute,” answered the little 
girl indifferently. 

Peggy's heart flew to her throat and 
she clutched the phone tightly! He was 
home! Her heart was beating fast and she 
found herself staring at the wallpaper as 
if she had never seen it before. She heard 
someone pick up the receiver and felt 
as though she couldn't breathe. 

Then the little girl said, “He just left.” 


Allan, 


but then something soft and understand- 
ing came over her face and she turned 
to Allan. 

“Go around to the front door, Allan, 
and I'll have Viola bring the money to 
you. 

When her mother had disappeared into 
the house, Peggy cautiously parted the 
leaves of the bush and looked through 
them. Allan was turning his motor 
scooter around. Peggy's heart jumped 
into her throat when she saw him. He 
had on a blue pullover and slacks. He 
was so tall, and his hair shone like gold 
in the sun. Peggy let the bushes fall to- 
gether and sat motionless. He was won- 
derful! 

When Mrs. Barnes came back, she 
didn’t mention the incident. Peggy, heav- 
ing a sigh of relief, looked at her mother 
with renewed love and respect. Mothers 
did understand. 

The gardening was finished a little 
before twelve, and Peggy hurried up- 
stairs to change and shower before lunch. 
Just as she was slipping into a dress, the 
phone rang and she hurried out to answer 
it. 

“He accepted, Peg!” 
lessly. 

For a moment Peggy 
“What?” 

“David is going to Rita’s party with 


said Sue breath- 


was stunned. 
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Illustrated by Sylvia Haggander 


Boys-—strange, wonderful, fearful creatures—Peggy 
found they are just people when you know them 


“Thank you.” Peggy was numb as she 
hung up the receiver. 

“Peggy,” called Mrs. Barnes. 

“Coming,” Peggy answered, still in a 

She changed to jeans and an old straw 
hat and went out to help her mother. 
She was digging furiously at a stubborn 
plant when suddenly she heard a voice 
that made her skin prickle. 

“’Morning, Mrs. Barnes.” 

Looking up quickly, Peggy could see 
Allan Ferguson at the fence across the 
garden, perched on his motor scooter. 
Quickly she ducked, practically burying 
her nose in the forsythia bush. 

Mrs. Barnes looked up and called, 
“Good morning, Allan. Collecting today?” 

“Yes, ma’am. But if you're too. busy, 
I can come back.” 

“No—” Mrs. Barnes turned to Peggy. 
Peggy looked at her mother with utter 
despair and pleading on her face. “Please, 
Mother,” she whispered, “don’t ask me 
to get the money, please. I look so hor- 
rible.” 

For a moment Peggy thought her 
mother was going to disregard her plea, 


me. Isnt that super?” Sue’s voice was 
gay. “Golly, what a relief it is. I feel like 
I've been reprieved.” 

Peggy began to feel alone and for- 
gotten. Even Sue had a date. She talked 
to Sue a few minutes longer, then hung 
up and sat there, limp and dejected. 
What if Allan turned her down? There 
was no other boy she would ask. No one. 

Lunch was merely something to be 
endured, and as soon as it was over 
Peggy hurried into the study and closed 
the door. Kip had vanished earlier and 
Mother always took a nap after lunch, 
so thé coast was clear. 

Again she flipped through the pages 
in the directory and found the number. 
Travis 6674. The number stood out from 
all the others, and Peggy read the line 
again. A. G. Ferguson, 671 North Ridge 
Drive, Travis 6674. It wonld never do 
to write it down on the phone list. Kip 
would spot it instantly. She would just 
have to memorize it. 

She lifted the receiver and began to 
dial. In the middle of the seven her fin- 
ger slipped and she had to hang up and 
begin again. (Continued on page 42) 
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Above: Teaching a child how to wash 
is a pleasant task for this nurse who 
works in a_ hospital well-baby clinic 


T was eight fifteen on a cool Septem- 

ber evening. There was an air of 

expectancy throughout the audito- 
rium of the nurses’ residence as Joan and 
her thirty-five fellow students marched 
two abreast down the aisle and_ took 
their seats. 

As their names were called, the gradu- 
ates stepped up on the platform one by 
one to receive their pins and nursing 
diplomas. Then Joan, president of the 
graduating class, spoke: 

“I solemnly pledge myself”—her class- 
mates followed in unison—“betore God 
and in the presence of this assembly to 
pass my life in purity and to practice 
my profession faithfully.” 

Thus she began the Florence Night- 
ingale Pledge, which since the days of 














by VIRGINIA A. TURNER R. N. 


A career in nursing can take you into hospitals and 


homes, on battlefields and ships at sea, up mountain 


trails—anywhere, anytime, whenever you are needed 


Left: Assisting in a doctor’s office, as 
this young woman does, is a job many 
nurses find worth while and satisfying 


the Lady of the Crimea has inspired 
nurses to the highest ideals of the pro- 
fession. 

The girls then lined up in single file 
and waited for their names to be called 
to receive their second award—the Bach- 
elor of Science degree in nursing. They 
sang their class song, “Go and Do Thou 
Likewise”; then side by side, holding 
close their degrees and diplomas, they 
marched out of the auditorium ready to 
begin careers as professional nurses. 

If you, like Joan, plan to make nurs- 
ing your career, you will want to begin 
thinking now about what kind of train- 


Above: An Indian family receives some 
health instructions from the visiting 
nurse of the United States Indian Service 


ing you want to take, and what special 
field of nursing appeals to you most. 
There are two types of nursing. schools: 
the four- and five-year degree programs 
in collegiate schools, and the three-year 
diploma courses in hospital schools. 


Let’s turn back the clock and 
follow Joan through her five-year col- 
legiate nursing program. During the 
first year of her liberal arts program at 
her State university, Joan decided she 
wanted to become a nurse. She immedi- 
ately submitted her application to a 
collegiate school. An interview was 
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arranged with the committee of admis- 
sions, who found her personal qualifi- 
cations satisfactory. 

She was eighteen, well-poised, and in 
excellent health; she genuinely liked peo- 
ple, and, above all, she had a keen sense 
of humor. 

Here are the courses, in addition to 
her liberal arts studies, that were re- 
quired of Joan: six hours of credit in 
chemistry, six in biology (including lab- 
oratory), and three in psychology. She 
completed her second year of college, 
met the school’s full entrance require- 
ments, and was on her way to start her 
nursing career. 

In the tradition of nursing schools, 
Joan was warmly greeted on arrival by 
her “Big Sister,” one of the upper-class 
students, who helped her through regis- 
tration and took her to her room in the 
sixteen-story nurses’ residence. Here 
there was a feeling of “home” and friend- 
liness as newcomers greeted each other 
with, “Hi, come on in and tell us about 
yourself.” 


Joan’s study program began 
with the “preclinical period,” which was 
a fast-moving procession of laboratory ex- 
periments, tests, and classes in anatomy— 
the study of the body structure and its 
functions; pharmacology—in which Joan 
learned something about how man com- 
bats disease with the aid of drugs; bio- 
chemistry-physiology—a basis for the first 
course in nutrition; and nursing arts— 
practicing simple nursing procedures 


Photos courtesy of American Nurses’ 
Association, Inc.; New York Hospi- 


tal; Cornell Unirersity——-New York 
Hospital 


School of Nursing 
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either on other students or on a life-size 
dummy. 

The first twenty-five weeks of pre- 
clinical training was a testing period for 
Joan in which she decided that nursing 
was really for her. 

The “clinical period” was the next 
step. Under the guidance of graduate 
nurses, Joan learned to apply to actual 
patients the knowledge gleaned from 
theory and practice in the classroom. 
She studied medical and surgicat dis- 
eases, learned about the digestive sys- 
tem and food-deficiency diseases. In 
microbiology, she observed, through the 
microscope, the action of germs. Instruc- 
tions in professional adjustments taught 
her how to get along with her coworkers 
as well as sick people, and in nutrition 
and cookery she learned to plan and pre- 
pare meals that were simple but tempt- 
ing to the patient. 

The days were getting busier and Joan 
was becoming more proficient, but her 
study routine was well-balanced with rec- 
reational activities—dating, school plays, 
proms, picnics, and sports. Joan’s school 
provided for one week of vacation at 
Christmas and three weeks during the 
summer. 

When Joan began her second year, 
her class was divided in three groups. 
The girls then spent less time in the 
classroom and more hours in actual prac- 
tice in the wards. In the pediatrics and 
obstetrics wards, they learned the needs 
of the newborn infant, the sick child, 
and the new mother. In the operating 
room, they received instruction in the 
various operative techniques. 

With increased understanding of pa- 
tients’ needs, and (Continued on page 52) 
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Above: 


American nurses in faraway 
Alaska don snowshoes and fur parkas to 
bring modern medical care to natives 


Below left: As part 
the allergy clinic 
nurse gives a 


of her work in 
of a hospital, this 
series of scratch tests 


Below right: Testing the eyes of plant 
workers is just one aspect of a nurse’s 
job in the field of 


industrial nursing 















T Is cozy 
front of the blazing fire on the 


and warm as you sit in 


hearth, though outside the wind is 
howling and the rain is beating against 
the windows. The warm glow of the 
table lamp seems friendly and bright as 
you turn on the radio. Then you hear 
the voice of the announcer saying, 
2 worst storm in many years; rivers 
near flood stage; lighting plant threat- 
ened by waters. All citizens urged to 
stay at home unless absolutely neces- 
sar...” At that the voice stops suddenly. 
Just as suddenly the room is plunged 
into darkness as the lights go out. You 
rush to the window and discover that 
the only lights you can see anywhere are 
those of a few cars just crawling through 
the wind and rain. You are mighty glad 
to see vour mother come in from the 
kitchen with a lighted candle in her 
hand; you help her find some others, 
and the room has a warm 
glow again. As you take a can- 
dle to go see if your little 
brother is still asleep in his 
bed, you wonder if Dad will 
get home from his meeting all 
right. You are relieved to see a 
car turn into your own drive- 
way, and you know that your 
father is home. But he brings 
the news that this is a very serious storm; 
the electricity will probably be off for 
several days, which means that the elec- 
tric stove, the radio—in fact, all electri- 
cal equipment—will not work. The 
telephone is off, too. Families are being 
urged by the authorities to stay inside 
and be as self-sufficient as they can. So 
you have a family council and begin to 
make plans for what you can do to keep 
warm, to prepare food, to keep happy. 
Here is a REAL emergency! 

Does it sound fantastic? Couldn’t hap- 
pen to YOU and YOUR family? The 
truth is, such drastic emergencies ‘happen 
nearly every week in some part of the 
country, and whether it is flood, fire, 
tornado, earthquake, or perhaps some act 
of war or sabotage, the family that is 
prepared is the family that will be able 
to meet any emergency, in peace or 
war. 

Now, what does the wetl-equipped- 
for-emergency home have? There must 
be equipment for simple cooking, for 
lighting, for keeping warm, for first aid, 
for recreational activities. There must be 
supplies of food, fuel, candles, and so 
forth. Being prepared means that the 
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by CATHERINE T. HAMMETT 


Drawings by Irv Koons 


equipment and supplies are ON HAND, 
and that you and the members of your 
family know your responsibilities in mak- 
ing use of them. Here are some sugges- 
tions on how to go about making your 
house ready. 


LIGHTS ON 


Flashlights and battery lanterns are, 
of course, the best of emergency lights, 


especially for moving around. The bulbs 
and batteries should be in good condi- 








Fireplace Cookery 


tion, and it is wise to have an extra sup- 
ply on hand. Use them for traveling up 
and down stairs, or for searching in clos- 
ets for your boots! 

Candles are the quickest all-purpose 
remedy for no light. A box of candles 
should be ready on the emergency 
shelf. Be certain everyone in the family 
knows where this shelf is. Plumbers 
candles are thick, sturdy, long-burning, 
and are the best to have in store. There 
are other smaller, inexpensive, white 
candles to be bought by the box, and 
these, too, are good to have; they are 
cheaper than the usual colored ones we 
like for decoration, though these last are 
just as useful. 

You can make your own candles by 
dipping them as vour great-grandmother 
did when she was your age, or by mold- 
ing them in small tins like the little cans 
frozen juice comes in. Old candle ends, 
paraffin from jelly and jam, and paraffin 
purchased at any store are all good mate- 
rials. Check your library for books that 
can give you details on this interesting 
project. “The Candle Book,” by L. M. A. 
Roi, is an excellent one. 

When you use candles, you will natu- 


rally need holders of some kind. Use 
candlesticks, of course, if they are avail- 
able, but saucers, small pans or tin cans, 
like tuna-fish cans, make satisfactory sub- 
stitutes. A word of caution about tin 
cans, though: use the type of can opener 
that leaves a smooth, turned-under edge 
on the tin! Melt a little wax in the 
holder, heat the bottom of the candle, 
and press into the wax, so the candle 
will stand firmly. Wobbly candles add a 
fire hazard that is most unnecessary. 
Place several candles on a pan for in- 
tensified light; place reflectors (mirrors 
or shining pau uum or trays) in back 
of the candles for extra brightness. If you 
have a mirror above the mantel of your 
fireplace, this makes a fine spot to center 
your light. Drafts will make the flame 
flicker or cause the candle to burn un- 
evenly. To prevent this, use a glass 
chimney or a tin-can reflector. 

For carrying, a “spotlight” 
lantern can be made of a tin 
can by sticking a candle 
through a hole in the side, and 
adding a wire handle. 

There are safety precautions 
to observe in using open flames. 
Be sure no curtains can blow 
into the flame; avoid carrying 
candles, except when absolute- 
ly necessary (then use extreme care); 
don’t look in closets and such places with 
a candle; teach children how to move 
carefully around them 

Lanterns and lamps will serve better 
for long-time use. These can be either 
kerosene or gasoline lamps or lanterns. 
Many families have barn lanterns or 
lamps in their camping or cabin equip- 
ment. If these are ready—cleaned, filled 
and trimmed—there will be little delay 
in having adequate light. (Country folks 
keep lamps, with paper bags over the 
chimneys, ready on a shelf for the fre- 
quent times when the power goes off.) 

There are several varieties of lamps, 
each requiring different methods of fill- 
ing, lighting, and so on. If you have a 
new lamp, follow exactly the directions 
for care that come with it. If you borrow 
a lamp or lantern from a friend, ask her 
to show you how to handle it. Properly 
handled, lamps and lanterns are _per- 
fectly safe. Check to see that you have 
extra wicks or mantels, and the right 
fuel, in containers properly marked, for 
replenishing the lights. 

There are safety precautions in han- 
dling lamps, too. Try as much as possible 
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to keep from carrying lighted lamps. It 
is very difficult to go up and down stairs 
with a lamp in your hand, for instance. 
Instead, fix a shelf halfway up the stairs 
and put the lamp on that to light your 
way. It is important to teach children 
about the dangers of lamps, too. Impress 
upon them the need for being careful 
not to bump into tables on which lamps 
are placed. Children who are used to 
electricity need to learn to live with open 
lights. 

Lanterns are better for carrying around. 
Since they have an enclosed light, 
broader base, and a handle, they are 
more easily managed. BUT you cannot 
afford to be careless. Remember the tale 
of Mrs. O’Leary’s cow that kicked over a 
lantern and burned the city of Chicago! 


MEMO FOR MEALTIME 


If your home has a fireplace, you are 
lucky, for it will serve you both for heat 
and for cooking as long as the wood sup- 
ply holds out. 

Fireplace cooking is second cousin to 
outdoor cooking in that it will be neces- 
sary to make a place to hold pots and 
pans. Perhaps you have a crane, or can 
make a grill by using the oven rack on 
top of stones or bricks. (A wire toaster 





First Aid 


of the outdoor variety opened out flat is 
fine, too.) If you have a reflector oven in 
your camping equipment, or can make 
one from a big tin can, you'll have an 
additional way of utilizing the heat from 
your fire for extra-special food. 

Extra preparations are in order for you 
if you have no fireplace. Here’s where to 
make use of the kerosene or gasoline 
stove in your camping equipment. Move 
it into the kitchen on the regular gas or 
electric stove. But a word to the wise: 
make certain the gas and electricity 
switches are shut off tightly. Then, 
should the gas or current be turned on 
unexpectedly, there will be no danger. 

If you have an outside porch, or a 
shed where there is a dirt, stone, or 
cement floor, you may be able to use a 
charcoal stove. Buddy burners are emer- 
gency stoves that are good to have, too; 
but they must be used in a fireplace or 
outdoors, as they burn with a_ black 
smoke. Sterno stoves, or other types of 
compressed fuel, are good for small 
amounts of cooking. Don’t overlook the 
outside barbecue pit or wheelbarrow 
fireplace. You may be able to rig up a 
shelter over it in case it is raining, so you 
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Safe Light for Steps 


can use it as you would in pleasant 
weather. 

If you have a laundry stove that burns 
wood or coal or charcoal, you have a 
treasure. On it you can prepare a stew, 
heat water, and it will also give you sup- 
plementary heat. Have some “starters” 
ready for your fire building—shavings by 
the boxful, little bundles of twigs, news- 
paper candles—so that starting the fire 
will be quick and efficient. (Emergency 
time is not the time to practice using 
one match!) For a refresher course on 
how to make some of the “stoves” men- 
tioned here read “Calling All Cooks” in 
the June, 1951, AMERICAN GirL. 

In the same article you'll find some 
good tips on what kind of food to have 
in the family emergency larder. 

Why not ask your ‘home economics 
teacher to help y you set up some practical, 
nutritious menus? Then, because prac- 
tice makes pertect, cook a “test” emer- 
gency meal for your family. 

You will need to think of hot water for 
personal washing and also for dishes. 
(Use as many paper things as you can, 
to save on hot water.) Plan for pails or 
pans to put by the fireplace or to heat 
on your stoves when you are through 
cooking. A small, new garbage can is 
good for this. 

What to do about drinking water de- 
serves important consideration. This is 
especially true if there has been a flood, 
or if the waterworks have been dam- 
aged in any way. See “Ready For Rough- 
ing It,” THe American Giri, August, 
1951, for complete instructions on this 
subject. 

Garbage disposal will also be a prob- 
lem. If burning garbage seems the best 
idea, try to keep it to a minimum, and 
dry it out as much as possible. Remem- 
ber that it takes plenty of fire to burn 
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Candle Holders 
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garbage, so you'll need to build up the 
fire to do the job. If you cannot burn it, 
bury it, or wrap it in several thicknesses 
of newspaper to keep until you can dis- 
pose of it. 


KEEPING WARM 


For heating, you'll have to resort to 
using what is at hand. Kerosene “space 
heaters” are the best for emergency use, 
as they can be moved to the rooms where 
they are needed most. Learn now all the 
safety precautions needed in handling 
these stoves. Concentrate the living of 
the group in the place where the cook- 
ing is going on, if possible, so use can be 
made of the heat of the cooking fires. 
Wear several layers of warm clothing, 
and dress as if you were going to be out 
of doors. See that the children are busy 
doing active things that will keep up 
their circulation and help them stay 
warm. 

No home can be considered “all clear” 
for emergency living without a well- 
stocked first-aid medicine chest. Advice 
and information on this will appear in 
a future issue of THe AMERICAN Girt. 

Recreation will have to be homemade, 
since the radio will be off, the record 
plaver will not work, and you cannot go 
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Space Heater 


to the library for a book. This is a time 
when you will have to find right in the 
house all the materials and equipment 
for your fun, so look around and see what 
you have on hand. Check for paste, scis- 
sors, crayons, scrap paper, catalogues 
for cutting up, old magazines and so 
forth. If you have a hobby, like stamp or 
poetry collecting, you will welcome a 
day to putter with your collection. Some 
folks like to have “pocket hobbies” ready 
for such times. These are hobbies that 
you can carry around in your pocket: 
knitting may be one; w hittling, another. 
You may have the job of helping to 
keep younger brothers and sisters quiet 
and happy, too. The December, 1951, 
“Be Prepared” article, “Big Sister Role” 
will give you some good ideas on this. 
Do some investigating and thinking, and 
you will discover many fun-making re- 
sources for everyone in your own home. 
Putting your house in order is a fam- 
ily affair, and the time for talking over 
the how’s and why’s with Mother and 
Dad is now. Together you can make your 
home a “prepared” home—safe, snug, and 
smoothly set up to meet any emergency. 
THE END 
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PART THREE 


ROUGHT up so suddenly at the door 
of the trig class by the teacher's 
voice calling her back, Penny ac- 

tually swayed. Fear of discovery spurted 
through her veins like ice water. What 
had she done to arouse Mr. Williams’ 
suspicion? Could she have made such an 
utterly stupid error as signing her name 
“Penny” instead of “Pam”? 

Her heart hammering, she made her 
way through the crowd of departing stu- 
dents to the teacher’s desk. One fearful 
glance assured Penny that her test paper 
was not the top one. Slowly she lifted 
her eyes to Mr. Williams’ face. 

“Miss Howard,” his tone was severe, 
“what about that past-due assignment 
you promised to hand in today?” 

Darn Pam anyway! Why hadn’t she 
warned about this? 

Penny gulped, “I—I’m sorry, but with 
the test and all .. .” Her voice seemed 
to run down. 

Mr. Williams said, “Speak up, Miss 
Howard. I can’t hear your excuse. It’s 
not like you to be at a loss for words.” 

Not like you? Penny felt as if she were 
choking. 

Then Mike’s voice spoke behind her. 
“Pam, you'd better hurry. We'll be 
late—” He broke off then in some embar- 
rassment. “Oh, I'm sorry, Mr. Williams. 
I didn’t know Pam was talking to you.” 


Never had an interruption been 
so timely! Penny was able to gather her 
wits sufficiently to say, “I thought you'd 
rather I'd study for the test today, Mr. 
Williams. But I'll get that assignment in 
tomorrow without fail.” With Mike to 
lend moral suppert, she even managed 
to smile at the teacher, just as Pam 
would have done. 

To her astonishment, Mr. Williams’ 
frown faded. “Well, all right, Miss How- 


THE Story So Far: 


ard,” he said. “But don’t forget again.” 

Not until she was safely out of the 
room did Penny expel her breath in a 
faint sigh of relief. 

“Okay, kid,” Mike said, his voice low, 
“vou cah drop the disguise now. I won't 
give you away. 

Penny looked up at him, 
“You—know?” 

Mike nodded. He glanced around to 
be sure no one was within hearing dis- 
tance. “I caught on when you said the 
test wasn’t bad.” 

“Then,” Penny said gratefully, “you 
only called me Pam in front of Mr. Wil- 
liams to help me out?” 

“That was the Marines landing,” Mike 
crinned at her. But almost at once he 
sobered. “You both could get in a bad 
jam, pulling a stunt like that.” 

“I know,” Penny nodded. “But Pam 
didn’t get any studying done.” She 
looked up into Mike’s eyes for a candid 
moment. “And you know how persuasive 
she can be.” 

“You, too?” Mike’s grin was wry. “I 
thought maybe constant exposure car- 
ried some kind of immunity. But if you 
can't hold out against her—” 

“I certainly will, after this,” Penny 
said firmly. “I don’t know how to thank 
you for helping me.” 

“Skip it,” Mike said. 
safe with me.” 

Later, telling Pam about it, Penny 
said, “Honestly, when Mr. Williams 
called me back, I thought I was going 
to faint. If it hadn’t been for Mike—” 

“Gee, Penny,” Pam said, and there 
was no doubting her sincerity, “I’m sor- 
ry. I don’t mean just about the past-due 
assignment. I mean the whole thing. . 
was a terrible thing to ask you to do. 
realize that now. If I hadn’t been in wil 
a tight spot— But even so I had no right 


appalled. 


“Your secret is 


The Howard twins, Penny and Pam, looked exactly 


alike, but gay, lively Pam was socially adept and popular, while Penny 
was serious and shy. When they moved to Glenhurst, where their youthful, ° 
attractive mother was opening an interior decorating shop, Pam im- 
mediately made friends with Randy Kirkpatrick and Mike Bradley, the 
most popular boys in school. Penny, yearning to be as poised and at 
ease as Pam was, found herself hoping that Pam would prefer Randy be- 
cause she, herself, was attracted to Mike and she knew she could never 


compete with Pam for a boy’s interest. 


Then for the first time Penny 


went ahead on her own, joined the staff of the school magazine, and found 
that Mike was the editor. But complications arose when Pam, unprepared 
for a trig test, persuaded Penny to take it in her place. 


‘by ROSAMOND DU JARDIN 


to expect you to cheat for me that way.” 

“I will never do such a thing again,” 
Penny said positively. “Never, so long as 
I live!” 

“I won't ask you to,” Pam promised. 

During the weeks that fol- 
lowed, Pam had quite a few dates with 
Mike Bradley. She didn’t concentrate on 
him exclusively. That wasn’t Pam’s way. 
She liked a variety of masculine atten- 
tion and she had no trouble getting it. 
Randy Kirkpatrick, quietly attractive and 
with more spending money than the rest 
of the boys, took her out most often. 
But big, amiably blustering Spark Mat- 
thews was with her wnenever he could 
manage it, despite the fact that his be- 
ing the mainstay of the football team 
made the feminine competition for his 
favor keen indeed. Although at first 
Mike seemed to make some effort to re- 
sist Pam’s charms, he, too, soon slipped 
as completely under her spell as the 
others. 

Mike was the only one whose bedaz- 
zlement Penny found hard to take. If 
Mike had held out, Pam would have 
been welcome to the rest of her ad- 
mirers. Not that Penny let Pam know of 
her secret disappointment. Nor Mike. 
Pride helped her keep her own deep 
liking for him a secret from Pam, close 
as they were. It wasn’t easy, but Penny 
managed it. Maybe, she told herself, 
was a part of growing up to be able to 
keep things shut up inside of you. 

Gradually, there came about a subtle 
shift in Mike’s attitude toward Penny. 
She became an individual to him, not 
just Pam’s sister. Their work on the 
school paper threw them together to a 
a considerable extent and in circum- 
stances quite apart from Pam’s sphere 


of activity. Without Pam around to over- 
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shadow her, Mike seemed to realize that 
Penny was a person, too. The fact that 
she proved to have a definite knack for 
reporting was another motivating factor 
in their changed relationship. Penny be- 
came for Mike, in his capacity as editor, 
a sort of ever-dependable Girl Friday. 
They worked together well as a team, 
and Mike delegated to Penny all sorts 
of necessary jobs that were not suffi- 
ciently important to engage the time 
and attention of his assistant editor, owl- 
ishly solemn, caustic-tongued Bob Pur- 
cell. Penny didn’t mind. Quite the con- 
trary. Almost before either of them re- 
alized it, Penny and Mike had become 
friends in a casual sort of way. 

Being friends with Mike was a won- 
derful experience to Penny. Impersonal 
as their contacts were, she was grateful 
for his liking. Never before had she felt 
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so at ease with a boy, so untroubled by 
self-consciousness. She could talk with 
Mike, seriously or lightly, without get- 
ting all stuttery and embarrassed. This 
had been so ever since the day she and 
Pam had switched places for the trig 
test, the memory of which still made 
both of them feel guilty and ashamed. 
When Mike had helped Penny with the 
deception, he had seen her at her worst, 
her most embarrassed, her shakiest and 
most scared. Any subsequent actions of 
hers were bound to be an improvement 
over that moment of sheer panic. This 
knowledge seemed to instill in Penny a 
sort of ease that had been lacking in her 
association with any other boy. 

She didn’t try to delve too deeply into 
it. She was grateful merely for the 
change in their relationship and deter- 
mined to do everything she could to 


Mike and Penny sat on the floor while the music wove 
its spell. Penny thought, “We like the same things” 





keep things on this new and infinitely 
more satisfactory basis. It was so much 
better to have Mike treat her as he 
might have treated another boy, or a sis- 
ter perhaps, than simply to ignore her, 
as he had at first. 

Pam thought Penny was silly to waste 
so much time working on the school pa- 
per and didn't hesitate to tell her so. 
But Penny enjoyed the work and through 
it she had found a whole new circle of 
friends. Besides Mike, there were other 
people she liked on the “Crier” staff— 
people she enjoyed being with, whose 
interests were similar to hers; people who 
accepted her as an individual, not just 
as a sort of (Continued on page 36) 






































1852-60: Queen Victoria’s modest mode 
(A) inspired the costumes of the “crinoline” 
lass. Pantalets peeped out from under petti- 
coats, hoops were huge, hair styles most de- 


mure. in a day life leisurely 


when Was 


The 80°s the bustle (B), de- 
signed originally to decrease the weight of 
skirts. But how it grew! Proper young girls 
lived quietly in the shelter of the home. so 
lavish 


brought in 


wardrobes were deemed unnecessary 


The minor invention of a bicycle for girls 
set fashion in a flurry. Modern machinery 
brought production of — shirtwaists, 
bloomers. high-button leg-o’-mutton 
sleeves (C) for “Gay Nineties” Gibson Girl- 


Miss 
shoes. 
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Darling daughters dared to go in the water 
at the century's turn decked out in a demure 
ensemble (D). The motorcar, the airplane, 
hygiene ideas started the style swing 
attire 


new 


toward sports designed for women 


No more curves and curlicues for the teen 
of 1910. The streamlined silhouette fit best 


into this enlightened age of hustle-bustle 
when young women in hobble-skirts (E) 


took their first step into the business world 


In the 20°s postwar restlessness. 
ity, votes for women gave us the fabulous, 
freedom-loving flapper. Her trade-marks: 
brief skirt, waistline around the hips, cropped 
head. the first (F) 


prosper- 


very flesh-colored hose 





- FASHION PARADE - 


materials in World War II 
caused shorter skirts. simpler lines. after 
the “fussy” 30’s. Backs bared to sun- 
shine, but not for street wear, please! And 


Shortage of 
were 


wedgies were wonderful for all occasions (G) 


In her ballet-type slipper. the “New Look” 
lass of 1946 rebelled against wartime re- 
strictions and went = a-seeking something 
softer, more extreme. Down. down. down. 


went skirts. But coiffures got cropped (H) 


You in 52: Accent on the natural look. 
You want clothes feminine vet functional 
to fit your active ways. Newest note, the 
bell-shaped, bouffant) skirt) (1). So the 


pendulum swings back again—to crinoline! 
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Fickle as a pampered belle. Dame Fashion swings on . . . does an abrupt about-face . . . repeats 


yer manner and her mood. But her wits do not go woolgathering as often as it seems, for the 
1} 1. But | ts d tg lgatl g ft t for tl 
truth of the matter is that what you think are whims and fancies are based on the down-to-earth 
desire to keep a step ahead of our fast-changing world. Queens and cars. machines and wars. 
hobbies and health notions and, most of all. the slow but steady emancipation of young women... 
all have a finger in the fashion pie. Here they are .. . the highlights of a century of teen-age styles, 
beginning back when great-grandmother was a girl. down through the years to you in your fashion heyday 
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Girl in the Subway 
First Poetry Award 


She sits within a subway car, 

Her fancy lighted by a star 

That briefly shone for her delight 

One unforgotten summer night; 

She sits among the heedless crowd 
Silent, and tremulous and proud, 

And dreams of riding on a cloud 

With love no longer in disguise 

To guide her gently through the skies. ... 


Musing, she sits and does not hear 

The voice of reason at her ear, 

But wrapped in wonder and elation 

Journeys a mile beyond her station. 
MARIE VITALE (age 12) Rockford, Illinois 


Two Pairs of Shoes 
First Fiction Award 


Again I had the same queer feeling. That 
uncertain, hopeful sensation I get before every 
party. I knew that this was going to be my 
night. 

The light was rapidly fading as I walked 
down Carroll Street toward my girl friend’s 
house. In a few hours, I thought, I'll be 
coming back up this street, but then it will 
be dark out and romantic. Instead of one 
pair of shoes clicking on the pavement, there 
will be two pairs—one light, and the other 
heavy. Maybe he will have his arm around 
me, and when we reach my house he'll say, 
“May I have your telephone number?” 

A delicious feeling of expectancy swept 
over me as I pictured him standing there and 
after a moment perhaps bending and .. . 

“Stop it,” I told myself. “Be satisfied if 
he takes your telephone number.” 

The echo of my heels made a nice sound 
on the sidewalk, my first pair of heels. 
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Here is your own department in the magazine. Watch for the an- 


nouncements each month a 


--d us your best original short stories, 


poems, nonfiction, and drawings. Turn to page 57 for details 


Maybe they'll bring me good luck tonight, 
I thought, if my Prince Charming is there. 

I rounded the corner and caught sight of 
my friend’s house. How strange it looked! 
Lights blazing from every window, the sound 
of the victrola playing a popular song. 

“TI hope I don’t step on his feet,” I prayed. 
I peeked into my compact for reassurance 
and, not hesitating any longer, I rang the bell. 

A few hours later, the street lights were 
shining brightly. From the house one could 
hear laughter and music and presently good- 
byes as the guests began to leave. In a few 
minutes the house was quiet. 

Carroll Street was very still and dark. 
Then the silence was broken as around the 
corner came the sound of one pair of shoes— 
high heels running up the block. 

JANE WINER (age 16) Brooklyn, New York 


A Real Home 
First Nonfiction Award 


A home would not seem a real home to me 
if it is not on a farm. 

A farm would not seem a farm to me if 
it did not have hills. 

Oh, how I long for the hilly country; an 
old house, with large welcoming rooms, an 
attic with extra beds and room to store 
things, a nice wellhouse, a handy rain barrel, 
a family to cook for, and relatives and friends 
coming to visit; a sweet Jersey cow to milk, 
heifers, and a sweet calf, and a mother puss 
with kittens coming to eat; a farm dog to 
romp with and have to keep snakes away and 
warn you when company or a fox comes; 
chickens to feed, eggs to gather, and baby 
chicks to cuddle, horses to feed clover and 
to pet and work with, and maybe a bull, and 
pigs to be fed and fatten to butcher and 
to be heard squealing and grunting; a barn 
to be had to store hay, trees to climb, hay 
to be cut and put into large beautiful hay- 
stacks, and some hay to be stored 
for the winter in the barn; cat- 


listen to someone playing a fiddle, and crawl 
into bed, and an early morning to start an- 
other new day with. 

Oh, how I long for the hilly country with 
friendly neighbors and relatives to be visited, 
hills to climb, berries to be gathered, a gar- 
den to be plowed, planted, then to be hoed 
and weeded; corn growing tall, a rich har- 
vest to be gathered and canned, and to be 
eaten with relish; a country church to go to, 
and a country school for children. 

Tired muscles and scratched legs wouldn’t 
matter if I lived in a real home on a hilly 
farm, where into a hollow I would shout 
and hear soft echoes coming back, a beautiful 
view of the beauty of the woods and hills, 
animals around me, tall grass and flowers 
nodding, and a winding country road. 

Oh, how I long for a real home in the 
hilly country. 

VIRGINIA WATKINS (age 14) Washington, D. C. 


Janet’s Dilemma 
Fiction Award 


Janet was in a dilemma and, as Lois re- 
flected later, it was the kind that probably 
every girl had experienced at one time or 
another. 

The day before, if Lois had noticed very 
closely the expression on her sister’s face, 
she could have told that Janet was about to 
do something drastic. Janet was alternately 
thumbing through a magazine and restlessly 
ambling around the room. She kept humming 
an irritating off-key, hillbilly version of a 
popular song. 

Lois was practically oblivious to Janet’s 
actions, though. Little sisters did very strange 
things, and she didn’t accredit hers with 
having very good sense at times. 

Janet did not even know that Lois had re- 
turned from her shopping spree. She was 
wondering whether she should ask anyone’s 





tle to be driven to be milked, 
and when evening comes, a 
hearty supper to be eaten, and - 
then maybe a river to take a 
bath in, and then play games, or 














Above 
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Katharine P. Kirkham (age 15) 
Norwich, Vermont 


Left 
First Art Award 
Hannah Flounders (age 13) 
Jenkintown, Pennsylvania 
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advice or just take the plunge. Mother would 
probably object. Father definitely would. Lois 
would act indifferent and amused. Lois would 
say, “Sure, go ahead,” in a way that made it 
seem the worst thing possible. Janet did not 
care. Yet in her heart she knew that Lois’s 
opinion counted most. Sometimes she was so 
companionable. The pretty, popular Lois was 
her idol. Janet yearned for her sister’s praise 
and approval, scant as it often was. 

What if she didn’t ask advice and every- 
thing turned out all wrong? 

Janet looked out the window to see her 
mother coming back from the grocery. Mrs. 
Emerson was in a bad humor. Janet could 
tell by the way she hurriedly whizzed up 
into the driveway. Her heart in her stomach, 
she knew it was now or never. 

She raced down the hall, singing loudly 
in order to drown out the thoughts of chang- 
ing her mind. No, she would not chicken out. 

In her mother’s room, she frantically 
searched for the scissors. A few minutes later 
she emerged, hot and panting. Clutching 
some scissors and various bottles, she raced 


corner and screeched to a stop in front of the 
building I was painting. A small, round, ex- 
pensively dressed man climbed out and hur- 
ried importantly up the steps. For some rea- 
son I was glad to stop for a minute, so I laid 
down my brush and shook off my dark mood. 


I leaned back with a sigh and looked about 
me. Next to the tenement was a vacant lot 
strewn with papers, cans, and garbage. An 
ancient, sagging billboard displayed a picture 
of a girl holding a glass of beer. On the other 
side of the lot was a small market which 
bore a faded, torn sign: PERMANENTLY 
CLOSED. 


Three small boys came running down the 
street, shouting and chasing a small brown 
dog, but the dog was quickly forgotten when 
they caught sight of the Cadillac. Awed, 
they walked slowly to it. Evidently, they had 
never seen one before. The smallest boy said 
softly, “Gee, that’s the kind of car I’m going 
to have when I grow up!” I hope you get 
your car, little fellow, I thought. 

The owner of the Cadillac came trotting 
down the steps, still brisk and impatient. 
As he caught sight of me, he 
seemed undecided as to 











) Bite 


whether he should leave or 
see what I was painting. I 
picked up a brush and bent 
over my picture, trying to 
ignore him. He _ hurried 
across the street and peered 
over my shoulder. 

“Hmmph. Be good when 
it’s finished. Here girl, I'll 
take it.” He brought out a 
ten-dollar bill and waved it 
in my face. 

I took in details with one 
glance: gaudy hand-painted 
tie, diamond stickpin, expen- 
_—- sively tailored suit, massive 
gold ring. I disliked his fat, 
red face immediately. 

Trying to conceal my 
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back to her room where she locked herself in. 
Half an hour later she stepped timidly out. 
Some shaggy hair with blunt ends was hang- 
ing over her pink forehead. Hopefully, she 
headed down the stairs toward the living room 
to get the family’s opinion of her new bangs. 
Maybe they wouldn’t like it. Maybe it was 
just as well that the peroxide hadn’t worked. 
The family stared quizzically. Dad was 
doubtful. Mother gave a startled laugh. But 
Lois—Janet could have hugged her—liked 
them. 
MARGARET GIBSON (age 14) Midland, Texas 


The Picture 
Fiction Award 


There was the building, tall and gray 
against the sky. I hurried down the street 
and dropped on the steps of the apartment 
house across the street from it. 

Since that day last week when I had first 
seen the old building, I had been sure I 
could win first prize in the art contest with 
it. Now I was not so sure. It would be diffi- 
cult to catch the poverty and filth of the 
background; the sullen, hopeless look of the 
tenement itself. 

I shivered a little as I began to work. 
Somewhere a radio blared, a baby cried, but 
the day seemed empty and still. Suddenly 
a sleek black Cadillac flashed around the 
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Celia Crie (age 14) Rockland, Maine 


scorn, I answered, “I’m 
sorry, sir. It’s not for sale.” 
I tried to return his gaze 
firmly. Confused, I bent over the picture again. 
With a startled “Hmph!” he waddled back to 
his Cadillac and roared away. 

I have no idea how long I worked there, but 
finally it was finished. I sat back and care- 
fully scrutinized the picture. It was perfect. 
{ had caught the cheerless gray of the walls, 
the blank stare of the windows, the atmos- 
phere of beaten endurance. It was sure to 
win first prize in the art contest. 

I was suddenly conscious of someone near. 
I looked up; a thin, gray woman was coming 
quietly up the street. She smiled wordlessly, 
a weary shadow of a smile. After a long, 
silent look at the picture she said simply, 
“It’s very good, my dear. You have the feel 
of it.” 

I looked at the picture. It portrayed some- 
thing like this woman: old, tired, beaten. 
Suddenly I hated this picture. Something in 
me said, “Paint something light, graceful, 
gay. Something from your heart; you simply 
imitated this dead grayness.” 

“Here,” I said roughly, thrusting it into 
the woman’s hands. “Here, take it!” I turned 
and walked away, carefree and happy again. 
LINDA WILCOX (age 12) Woodland Hills, Cal. 





Please turn to page 57 for the 
listings of Honorable Mentions 


Life as I See It 
Poetry Award 
Morning ... 


Blue skies, 

Puffy white clouds like big, fat cream 
puffs, 

Sleepy burros trotting down the dusty 
road, 

Barefoot Indian girls with baskets of 
fruit and flowers, 

Sweat-covered men cutting sugar cane 
and bananas, 

The smell of fresh-cut grain... 


Afternoon... 


Lightning, 

Thunder, 

Palm trees bent to the chocolate-colored 
earth, 

Garden fountains overflowing with cool 
fresh water, 

Steam rising like fog from the glistening 
pavement, 

Musty smelling churches refuging old 
crippled women and thin hungry dogs 
from the torrenting rain, 

Wet, rank smells from stalls in the market 
place... 


Night... 


Tropical moon, 

Millions of stars shining down into some 
beauty-filled garden, 

Brooks gurgling past two silent 
shadows on a moss-covered bench, 

Girls bright with color, dark eyes dancing 
with excitement, cheeks flushed with 
anticipation, 

Candlelit tables laden with enchiladas, 
tacos, pineapple, mangoes, and papaya, 

Big-eyed children sucking chili-covered 
fruits, 

Silhouettes swaying to the music .. . 


An untiring, and wonderful life as it only 
could be, in Mexico. 


CARINA THORNTON (age 16) 
Morelia, Mich., Mexico 


Cat 
Poetry Award 


Cat is a changeless animal 
Stalking unseen into the night; 
Mysterious 

Seeming to hold 

In fathomless yellow eyes 

The answer to secrets which 
Man has been seeking 

Through the ages. 

Solitary are the ways of Cat, 
Wending through the nocturnal hours 
A small shadow 

And alone. 


ALICE SCHLINKERT (age 14) Madison, Wisconsin 


The Privileged 
Poetry Award 


Breathes there a man with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself has said, 

“This is my chair, my very throne.” 

Is told “You’re wanted on the phone.” 


Returns to chair (his joy and pride), 
But finds that it’s now occupied. 
Not dared by wife or child, you'll bet, 
But by the family’s mongrel pet! 
LYNNE DOYLE (age 12) Jasonville, Indiana 
(Continued on page 54 
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by MARY PARKER 


Twat BanDBOoX Look 0 


HO’S youR real ideal? Whom 

would you like to be like? 

Someone pert like Janie Powell, 
or someone slick like that little trick in 
Geometry II? We wouldn't know, but 
we do know this without even knowing 
her first initial: she’s groomed. Because 
good grooming—the meticulous, almost 
professional kind—is the principal ingre- 
dient of all forms of glamour. It’s the 
thing that lends you, whatever your type, 
the delightful, freshly laundered look 
that can make the plainest girl seem 
sweet and neat and nice to be near. Yet 
it is the one priceless asset that every- 
one can afford. Because it’s simply a 
big collection of good little habits which 
are yours for the catching. Get them 
now while the (Continued on page 54) 


WY? 


Pp 
SS 


- 


Fae 


oO 


Too often seen 

In public places; 

The cup that bears 
A lipstick’s traces; 
Too often, too, 

The weird grimaces 
That careless supping 
Limns on faces! 
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Drawings by Abbie Damerow 


It’s a top-drawer secret 
(Oh, quite hush-hush) 
Just what she does with 
That bristling brush; 

No doubt she gives it 
The best of care, 

But it never touches 

Her tousled hair! 


To-bathe-or-not-to- 
Bathe’s the query 
Because, of soap, 

She's slightly leery; 
Though she emerges 
None too clean 

The tub’s a gem... 
Untouched . . . pristine! 











This chick who's so 
Concerned with chic 

Might spare her closet 
Just a peek; 

A frock, though fashioned 
By Dior, 

Will not look modish 

On the floor! 


ae 


Nibble, nibble, 

Little lass! 

This knawing hunger’s 
Sure to pass, 

And when it does 

Let’s hope there lingers 
Some trace of polish 

On your fingers! 


What's new afoot? 

The casual pair... 
Unstudied, carefree, 

And debonair; 

But ask your cobbler, 
Darling, please: 

Are these shoes casual . . 
Or Casualties? 
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Value Plus! Teena Paige’s figure-flattering dress of Fuller’s multicolored 


satin overstripes on a dark chambray ground. Collar, cuffs, and wide belt 
are crisp taffetized cotton. Sizes 7-15 for teens, about $9 at stores on page 48 
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Left to right: Sanpan, Soap’n’Water’s 
rayon shantung is Tebelized for crease 
resistance and guaranteed unconditionally 
washable. About $1.49 yd. From Crown, 
38 White St., New York City. Fuller's 
Shadowtone print, an all-combed cotton 
with Everglaze finish, about $1.29 

: yd. at Abraham & Straus, Brooklyn. 
Everfast East Indian print is crease- 
resistant and Evershrunk. About $1.29 


_ 


yd., at Hudson’s, Detroit. Piqueroy, 
Peter Pan’s ribbed piqué with Ever-glaze 
finish is preshrunk. About $1.49 yd., 
at Macy’s, New York City. 

Bate’s all-combed yarn lawn, about 9 
$1.19 yd., at Gimbel’s, Philadelphia. 
Moyra, a linen-like rayon by Ameritex, 
is crease-resistant and washable. About 
$1.69 yd. at Titche Goettinger, Dallas 


PHOTOGRAPHY: FIGURES BY WILLIAM BENEDICT; 
FABRIC BY SOL KOHN 
OVES BY WEAR RIGHT 


JEWELRY BY CORO 








Dell Tween uses Peter Pan’s woven cham- 
bray with satin over-stripes in a dress 
with apron-effect’ skirt. Cuffs and 

piping are of taffetized cotton. Buttons to 
match piping run from waist to hm. Sub-teen 
sizes 8-14, about $9 at Gertz, Jamaica 
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Whether you plan to buy or make your 





spring dresses. be sure to stress 






- 4 stripes! There’s lots of variety—wavy 
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. patterns—FEast Indian prints—ribbed 
ae® Poon» Pie: 
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textures—all with a definite stripe feeling 
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9 \ Button-front dress by Sue Carson is 
1. made of Cohn Hall Marx chambray with 
.- embroidered daisies falling in stripes. 
9 ? It has a pert spread collar and 
; two deep hip pockets. Teen sizes 10-16, it’s 
: about $6 at Abraham & Straus. Brooklyn; 
' Strouss Hirshberg, Youngstown, Ohio 
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Left to right: Huntingdale, a hand- 
washable suiting of Celanese acetate is 
mildew, moth and spot resistant. about 
$2.25 yd. Patio, Fuller’s cotton plisse 
needs no ironing, about $1 yd. Dan River's 
Starspun chambray with woven pattern is 
Wrinkl-shed and Dan-shrunk, about $1.19 
yd. All the above fabrics are available 
at Bloomingdale’s, New York City. 
Mallinson’s 100% nylon shantung, a new 
weave for nylon, about $2.98 yd. 
at Bamberger’s, Newark. Taffa-plaid, 
Soap’n’Water’s Everglaze cotton is 
spot, soil, and wrinkle resistant, 
about $1.19 yd. at Bloomingdale’s, New 
f York City. Frost Mist, Fluegelman’s 
permanent-finished printed organdy 
is about $1 yd. at Rich's, Atlanta 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 

















Suzy Brooks uses Fisba’s exciting new sheer cotton shantung 
in a dainty dress with a wide bouffant skirt and a set-in 
yoke of embroidered organdy. Separate belt has a silver 
finish. It comes in teen sizes 10-16 for about $11 at Best 
& Co., New York City and from Kaufmann’s, Pittsburgh 


Carol, a suede pump by The American Girl Shoe Co., has 
a closed toe. The one-and-a-half-inch heel and _ single 
strap over the instep are in smooth leather. It comes in 
sizes 4-10 medium and narrow, and it’s yours for about 
$8. You will find it at Bloomingdale’s, New York City 








Bright-red embroidery and a perky collar enhance the 
“fresh-as-a-lettuce-look” of RAR’s dress of Steven's 
chambray with crisp new taffetized finish. In subteen 
sizes 8-14, it’s about $9 at Lord and Taylor. New York 
City, J. L. Hudson’s, Detroit and Filene’s, Boston 


Shell pump of linen has v-throat and flat heel. Sizes 
1-9 medium, 512-9 narrow, about $8, by Capezio, Bul- 
lock’s, Los Angeles. Flat suede casual by Cathy has 
mud guard and heel trim of contrasting leather. About 
$5, in sizes 4-9 medium, at Wm. H. Block, Indianapolis 
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PHOTOGRAPHS: FIGURES BY BILL 
BENEDICT; SHOES BY SOL KOHN 


GLOVES BY WEAR RIGHT: JEWELRY BY CORO 


Double rows of jet buttons and a shiny, black-patent 
belt add spice to a trim shirtwaist dress by Sandra 
Lee. Made of Peter Pan’s chambray, skirt is striped, 
with wide unpressed pleats; bodice is solid. In teen 
sizes 10-16, it’s about $8 at Franklin Simon, New York 


i 


Hussco’s dressed-up loafer with cuffed instep. Sizes 4-9, 
narrow and medium, about $6 at Halle Bros., Cleve- 
land. Black-kid ghillie has square throat, may be worn 
without laces. About $9, sizes 4-9 medium, 5%-9 nar- 
row, from Capezio, 1612 Broadway, New York City 








And the shoes we like with them! Be first on the spring scene with crisply 


tailored cottons that lend themselves to all-occasion wear. You set the pace by 


choosing gay, comfortable shoes that are either dressy or casual 
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filled with music, with operas, symphonies, sonatas, and 
songs from the hands of some of the greatest musicians 
in history. And here was one of these famous com- 
posers, listening attentively to a little girl playing at a 
big, black piano. Georges Bizet was a near neighbor 
of the young pianist’s family and a great friend of her 
uncle. 

When the pianist finished her selection, her parents 
looked anxiously at their guest, but the child remained 
motionless at the piano, her head still tilted in her 
characteristic pose, her eyes looking only at the row of 
black and white keys. M. Bizet went over to her. 

“Mademoiselle.” 

She looked up. 

“Thank you,” he said. “It was an honor to hear you.” 

At last she, too, smiled. Her parents asked eager 
questions. 

“Yes, she has the gift,” said M. Bizet. “You must give 
her the best instruction and she must work hard. Then, 
she will have a great success. But, be careful, my 
friends—above all, do not bore her!” : 

The prophecy was fulfilled. Music lovers throughout 
the world came to know and (Continued on page 48) 


























by ELINOR CENEDELLA 


Culver Service 


Cecile Chaminade, popular 
composer and concert pianist, 
at the height of her career. 
Insert: Chaminade at the age 
of six (from an old print) 


o 
HE LITTLE girl, dressed in 
her best long white dress, 
lace-trimmed _pantalets, 
and dainty black slippers, Do you know the “Scarf Dance’? Here is 
bowed gravely to the big, dark- 
haired visitor to whom she had the story of the woman who composed it 


just been presented by her par- 

ents. He smiled as he said, “So 

you are going to play for me, Mademoiselle? I shall be 
honored.” 

The child shook her head a little at the polite words. He 
should be honored, indeed! He, Georges Bizet, renowned 
composer of the opera “Carmen.” For though she loved music 
and just knew she would play well someday, she was, after all, 
only eight years old! 

She looked at him for a moment, then ran across the music 
room to the piano. M. Bizet sat where he could watch not her 
hands, but her face. 

For a second there was silence. Then the girl brought both 
hands down hard on the keys. It was a sacred song, her own 
composition. As she played, she inclined her curly brown head 
slightly forward, in a manner that was to become familiar to 
concertgoers throughout Evfrope twenty years later. 

The music sounded deep and clear as the petite pianist went 
on. The tones carried out into the garden of the villa which was 
situated in the little French town of Vesinet, only an hour by 
carriage from Paris. The time was the late 1860’s—a period 
when the people of the United States were trying to recover 





: F wighAcrrs : The villa at Tamaris in the South of France, where 
from the disastrous Civil War, but a time when Europe was Cecile Chaminade composed much of her music 
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RE you dying to say to the gang 
“Let’s go over to my house! 
after the g game, but hesitate for 

tear the refrigerator won't yield anything 
impressive in the way of refreshments? 
Forget your qualms. Make your friends 
genuinely welcome, offer whatever you 
have with no apologies, and you will 
soon discover what fun it is to entertain 
in your own home. 

itis a big help, however, to have some 
ideas for refreshments tucked away in 
your recipe file, for a spur-of-the- 
moment affair or a planned party. The 
girls who this month are sharing their 
recipes for party refreshments with you 
say that they are sure-fire, and we hope 
you will try them. Do a trial run on the 
family first, and youll have no jitters 
when you use them for company. 

For the April Recipe Exchange, the 
subject is Eggs. New ways of serving this 
basic food are a welcome addition to any 
recipe collection, for eggs are an im- 
portant part of everyone's daily diet. So 
if you have a recipe you would like to 
share, try it out, write it out, and send 
it in. We pay $1.00 for each recipe 
printed in the magazine. See page 38 
for details. 


ANGEL CUSTARD 


quick-and-easy dessert that is de- 
licious and inexpensive, and a good reci- 
pe for beginners. You can use fresh ber- 
ries, if you like, when they are in season. 


1 pkg. vanilla pud- 1 cup frozen straw- 
ding berries 
4 teaspoon vanilla 1 egg white 

or almond extract 3 tablespoons sugar 


1 


Prepare pudding according to pack- 
age directions. Remove from heat, add 
flavoring, and cool. Take 6 sherbet or 
dessert dishes, and put 2 tablespoons 
partially thawed strawberries in each. 
Spoon pudding over berries. Beat egg 
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PARTY REFRESHMENTS 
by JUDITH MILLER 


white to soft peaks, add sugar gradually, 

and continue beating until stiff. Top 

each serving with this meringue, and 
garnish with remaining berries. 
Sent by Jane HETTLER, 
Shreveport, Louisiana 


CHOCOLATE MINT SHAKE 


Here is a milk shake as good as any 
you will get at the corner drugstore. It 
is especially recommended to those who 
say they don't like milk. 


1 cup hot milk 
‘2 cup cocoa malt 
3 cups cold milk 


1 


1 teaspoon vanilla 

“4 teaspoon pepper- 
mint extrect 

4 teaspoon salt ‘2 pt. vanilla ice 

cream 


Combine hot milk and cocoa malt and 
stir until dissolved. Add remaining in- 
gredients, except ice cream. Chill thor- 
oughly. Just before serving, pour into 
a shaker, add ice cream, waa shake well. 
Makes about six servings in 8 ounce 
glasses. 

Sent by Lucitta HENDRICKSON, 
Bellevue, Washington 


PERSIAN BALLS 


These chewy balls require no cooking. 
and will satisfy practically any sweet 
tooth. 


1 pound seeded 
raisins 

Y% pound crystal- 
lized ginger 
or orange peel 


2 pound pitted dates 

1 pound dried figs, 
stemmed 

1 pound pecan meats 


Put all ingredients through the coarsest 
cutter of a food chopper. Stir well to 
blend thoroughly. (If mixture seems too 
dry to hold together, add 1 to 2 table- 
spoons of lemon juice. ) Shape into balls 
1 inch in diameter and rol] in confec- 
tioners’ sugar. Store in airtight container. 

Sent by Desra Stone, 
Molino, Missouri 





LIME ICE 


For a refreshing drink, combine this 
ice with chilled ginger ale, half and half, 
in tall glasses. If limes are not available, 
lemon juice and rind may be substituted. 


4 cups water 

2 cups sugor 
tablespoon grated 
lime rind 


% cup lime juice 
Green vegetable 
coloring 


— 


Combine water and sugar in saucepan, 
place over low heat and stir until sugar 
is dissolved. Bring to a boil and boil two 
minutes. Remove from heat; add 
strained juice and the rind. Cool. Add a 
few drops of coloring, to tint a pale 
green. Pour into tray of automatic re- 
frigerator and freeze until firm. Remove 
from tray to chilled bowl, and beat with 
rotary beater until a thick mush. (If 
too firm to beat easily with beater, let 
stand until slightly softened; then begin 
beating with slotted or wooden spoon 
until soft enough to use beater.) Return 
to freezing tray and freeze until firm. 
Serve in sheebet glasses. Makes about 8 
servings. 

Sent by JuNE Karo_yn Keycuum, 

Jackson, Alabama 


DAISY-CHAIN PARTY CAKE 


Fancy decorations may take a bit of 
extra time, but what girl doesn’t love to 
try her hand at such art work? If pressed 
for time, a packaged white-cake mix 
will be quicker than mixing the batter 
from scratch. 


1 cup shortening 2 teaspoons baking 
2 cups sugar powder 

4 eggs ‘2 teaspoon salt 

3 cups cake flour 1 evp milk 


1 teaspoon vanilla 


Cream shortening, add sugar, and 
cream together until light. Add eggs, 
one at a time, beating well after each 
addition. Sift together flour, baking pow- 
der, and salt. (Continued on page 38) 
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9252: This crisply ruffled blouse, full pettiskirt, and flaring, wide-belted 
skirt are just the combination to give you a lift for spring. It would be smart 
to make the blouse and pettiskirt of matching Dan River plaid. Sizes 10-16. 
Blouse and pettiskirt, in 12, take 4 yards 39” material; skirt, 344 yards 35” 


9308: Here is a frock that may be casual or dressy, with the cleverly cut 
yoke and becoming neckline that are important in this spring’s fashion parade. 
It is easy to make, too, and comes in sizes 11-17. A fabric suggestion would 
be a Burlington rayon. For size 13 you will need 4% yards of 39” material 


4566: A dress like this will perk up any wardrobe. Jacket and bouffant skirt 
would be very attractive in a fine check or plaid material. The pattern, which 
includes the sleeveless blousette shown, is for sizes 11-17. In size 13, the jacket 
9252 and skirt take 434 yards 39” fabric; the blousette needs 1144 yards, same width 
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4795: Curved pockets, button accent, and winged collar are touches that put 
this dress right on the fashion beam. Sketched here in a Bates cotton plaid, it 
would be just as good-looking in wool or rayon. Collar and cuffs might be 
pique or eyelet. Sizes are 10-16. For size 12, get 34% yards of 39” material 


47353: A frock for dates that call for something a bit dressy, this has the new 
bretelle collar which is so flattering. The small sketch shows how this collar iz 
rounded to fit smoothly across the shoulders. Dan River tissue gingham was 
used for the dress sketched. Sizes 10-16. Get 334 yards 35” fabric for size 12 


4672: The artfully simple, smart lines of this two-piece dress for sizes 10-18 
are attention getters. You can have your choice of a wide range of materials 
and color combinations, too, for the deep-pleated, flared skirt and fitted weskit. 
In size 16, weskit requires 1 yard 54” fabric; the skirt, 2 yards same width 
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Each Pattern 30¢ 


These patterns, especially de- 
signed for readers of this 
magazine, may be purchased 
from The American Girl. 
Pattern Dept., 155 East 44 
Street, New York City 17. 
When ordering, be sure to 

—, enclose the correct amount 
for each pattern (sorry, no 
C.O.D.’s) and state size. We 

—=—?} pay the postage. For a handy. 
clip-out order blank, please 
turn to page 56. 
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This Certificate M 


We furnish you with America’s finest All-Occasion 
Greeting Card Assortments on approval. Show them 
in spare time. You make *50 easily by taking 

orders for 100 boxes. Make still more magnolia Biossoms 
with FREE Stationery samples, —“"***#slon Assortnant $8 
other exciting personalized items. a 

No experience needed. Send no 

money. Mail certificate now! 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 

601 Way St., Elmira, N. Y. 

| want to redeem this 

certificate. Include PB. 46:00:04 66:0565b 000406000 %600084 
samples on approval. City............++ -Zone....State..sees 


(CO Check here if for organization. 
VUVOODODV OOOO NDONDOODDONNNNONOD 000000 DDDNO 0 O00NDN DODD DOD000N 


PMR ccccicccccovececesceesesceceess 


V000000000000S 
00000000000000 








Beginner Earns $117.00 


Your cards don't need a sales- 
person—they sell themselves. 


L. L. Peabody, Kansas 









No Regular Hours—No Experience Necessary 








INNERS EARN ‘ time 
EVEN BEGINN in their spare 
$30.00 — $50.00 and —- —AND IT’S FUN 





FREE BOOKLET 
Now you can make extra money 


















in an easy friendly way and have 
lots of fun doing it. Just show the 
Brundage assortments of exquisite 
newly designed all occasion greet- 
ing cards, fine name imprinted 
stationery and colorful gift wrap- 
pings. They‘re so appealing and 
so reasonably priced that your 
friends and neighbors will be glad 
to give you big orders. 21 card 
$1.00 assortment earns up to 100% 
profit, plus liberal bonus. 


IVA BRUNDAGE & SONS, DEPT. A-21 


“MONEY FOR MINUTES”. 


This booklet shows how anyone 
can make money right from the 
start without any previous experi- 
ence. Send coupon now for free 
imprinted samples and box as- 
sortments on approval, plus this 
free booklet. No obligation. IVA 
BRUNDAGE & SONS, DEPT. A-21, 
4600 Oakman Blvd., Detroit 4, 
Mich., Western Office, 1423 Curtis 
St., Denver 2, Colorado. 








Eastern Office Western Office 
4600 Oakman Bivd. 1423 Curtis Street 
Detroit 4, Mich. Denver 2, Colorado 


YEAR 
ROUNO 








34 





Name 


! 

1 

i] 

i] 

1 

1 

! 

1 for Minutes’. 
1 

' 

1 

| 

1 Address 
' 

' 


Please Rush, for free tria!, sample assortments on approval, 
plus free imprinted samples and your free booklet ''Money 


please print 
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And party tips are only one feature of fun-filled 





TEEN.TOPICS. You'll find the latest on popularity, 
beauty tips, smooth manners, wonderful things to 
make and do, in the monthly issues of Judy's 
TEEN-ToPIcs. A whole year’s subscription (twelve 


issues) only 25¢! Send that quarter today! 


Judy's TEEN-TOPICS, Dept. A:27, Dennison, 
Framingham, Massachusetts 


25¢ enclosed for 1 year's subscription (12 issues) 


NAME 
STREET 


CITY STATE 





New Books! Sparkling New Ideas in Crochet! 


“MATCHING SETS” “HANDKERCHIEF 
ats” EDGINGS” 


- chutid | Nlatching ow - 1 
i) De OR. Fem A “Wobo each t Randleon- 
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BOOK 
Use these wonder-work- oe 


ing crochet threads for a —— 
long-lasting beauty ... in ou can get these exciting new 10. 
white and lovely colors cent books at your favorite art needle- 
_.. Boilfast®. work counter right now’ These famous 

: brands bring you every new fashion- 
right crochet idea in colorful books. 


Watch for them! 














35 













you, fa0. cau 


MAKE 
MONEY 


FAST! 


for yourself or organization with 


Tfedenkamp 


Big Value All-Occasion Greeting Card 
Assortments, Gift Wrappings, 
Stationery, Novelties 


Earn $50—$100—or more 
showing beautiful cards and 
unusual gifts to friends, 
others. AMAZING PROF- 
ITS, SPECIAL OFFERS 
and EXTRA CASH 
BONUS plan make plenty 
of money for you. 


OVER 100 


FAST SELLERS 
HEDENKAMP’S large se- 
lection pleases everyone, 
Line includes 4 Leading 21- 
card $1.00 All-Occasion As- 
sortments PLUS unusual 
Birthday, Easter, Juvenile, 
Humorous and other cards. 
Gift Wrappings, Ribbons. 
Exciting Gifts galore — 
Novel Napkins, Telephone 
Pencils, Memo Pads, Salt 
and Pepper Shakers, Ani- 
mated Books, many others, 


NO EXPERIENCE 
NECESSARY 


Even if you have never sold 
; anything before in your life 

you can succeed — working 
full or spare time — with 








crenaster. these cards and gifts that 
. is . 
pneerinnnes $1. sell on sight. 

~" ©, Get Samples — Start Earnin 
“= “ Rush Coupon Below . 


FUND RAISING PLAN 
FOR ORGANIZATIONS 


j 
All-Occasion g % 


ing — . 
Eneembie $1.28 Penguin Pals 
Sait and Pepper 
Shakers $1.00 











DON'T 





Kit 
WAIT... — 
WRITE TODAY 
for actual 
y oven ms Stationery $1.00 
rov: an 
full details on EXTRA CASH FOR 
how YOU, ALL YOUR NEEDS 
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Double Date (Continued from page 19) 


shadowy echo of Pam’s more vivacious per- 
sonality. 

“To them,” Penny told her mother once 
when they were having one of their con- 
fidential talks, “I'm me, myself. It doesn’t 
matter to Maggie and Bob and the others 
that Pam’s more popular. They accept me 
at face value and they seem to like me for 
myself. If I'd gone on trying to copy Pam, 
trailing after her into Pep Club, I'd never 
have known them at all.” 

Mrs. Howard smiled at her. 
self is always best.” 

One of the informal dances at Glen High 
was called the Sweater Hop. Pam was going 
to it with Spark Matthews. 

“You could be going, too,” she reminded 
Penny that night as she was dressing for 
the hop, “if you'd wanted to. Spark could 
have got a date for you easily, and we could 
have gone together.” 

“IT know,” Penny nodded. 

“Then, why wouldn’t you?” Pam pulled 
on the lovely lime sweater Gran had knit 
for her. “Don’t you like dances?” 

“Of course,” Penny admitted. Who didn’t? 
She could imagine nothing more wonderful 
than to be going to the hop with Mike, if 
Mike had asked her. If anyone else within 
reason had asked her, she probably would 
not have turned him down, either. But to 
have Pam urge Spark to get someone for 
her—well, that was different. 

Penny said, “It’s not that I don't like 
double dating. If someone had asked me of 
his own accord, then Id think it was fine 
to go with you and Spark. But the other 
way is no good.” 

Pam turned from the mirror to look at 
her. “You never used to mind.” 

A wry little smile pulled at Penny’s lips. 

“I minded. It was just—well, I was willing 
to let you fix up dates for me, rather than 
not go places at all.” 

“And,” Pam’s. gray eyes were que stioning, 

“you don’t feel that way about it any more? 

“That’s about it,’ ’ Penny admitted. “M: ay- 
be I've grown up—at least enough to want 
to get my own dates.” 

“But that’s silly!” Pam said. “Penny, it’s 
that crowd you've got in with on the paper. 
They’ve warped your sense of values.” 

“T like them,” Penny argued hotly. “They 
are interested in the same things I am. We 
get along fine.” 

“Mike takes advantage of you,” Pam in- 
sisted. “So does Bob Purcell, wishing half 
his work on you. But do any of them ever 
ask you for dates? Do you get any fun out 
of it?” 


“Being your- 


“Pam, stop it!” Penny broke in. “Let's 
not fight. If I’m satisfied, you needn't 
worry.” 


“Mike could have asked you tonight,” 
Pam pointed out. “He didn’t ask me.” 

Penny glared at her. “He knew you were 
going with Spark, that’s why. Besides, he 
told me he was broke. He wants to get an 
afterschool job.” 

“He does?” Pam’s brows lifted in surprise. 

“Yes,” said Penny firmly, “although I 
don’t see how he can handle one, in addition 
to everything else he does.” 

“Anyway, Pam went on, pursuing her 
own train of thought, “the Sweater Hop 
costs practically nothing. You should have 
got him to ask you. The trouble with you, 
Pen, is that you aren't realistic. You must 
learn you can’t just be aloof and wait for 


a boy to make all the advances. You have to 
lead him on without his knowing it.” 

Penny said angrily, “Will you stop tell- 
ing me what I should do? That may be your 
system, but there’s no reason it should work 
for me. We're two different people. Just 
because we happen to look alike doesn’t 
mean we're the same inside. Let me figure 
out things for myself!” 

“Why, Penny!” Pam exclaimed, staring at 
her in surprise. “I do believe you're really 
mad. I was only Paths to help.” 

“Well, don’t!” Penny said flatly. But she 
felt herself cooling off a little. It was im- 
possible to stay angry with Pam. 

“It’s just that I hate to think of your 
sticking around home brooding all evening.” 
Pam’s voice sounded troubled. 

“Who's brooding?” Penny asked. “For 
that matter, who’s sticking around home? 
Maggie and I are going to the movies.” 


Tt was sheer chance that Penny 
and Maggie happened to encounter Bob 
Purcell on their way to the movies. And 
when it developed that Bob was meeting 
Mike at the theater, it seemed only natural 
for the four of them to go in together. 

Penny had a hard time keeping her mind 
on the picture. It was so wonderful to sit 
there beside Mike, eating popcorn out of 
the same box, occasionally feeling their 
fingers touch by accident. A sort of elec- 
tric current seemed to pass through Penny 
when this happened, engendering a most 
agreeable little shock. If only it could 
have been happening to Mike, too. If only 
he might have reached out, during the pic- 
ture’s more romantic moments, and given her 
hand a little squeeze. But, of course, he 
didn’t. He only passed her the popcorn and 
spoke casually about the picture. Still, 
Penny was wrapped in warm thankfulness to 
think she hadn’t let Pam fix up a dance 
date for her and missed this. 

Afterward, since the Hangout was always 
closed on dance nights, they walked through 
the brisk cold night to Maggie’s house for 
cookies and hot chocolate. The moon seemed 
brighter than usual to Penny, and more stars 
than she could remember ever seeing were 
scattered across the sky. 

It was fun lingering over their snack in 
the Wrights’ big, pleasant kitchen, talking 
and laughing and arguing. Penny hated to 
have the evening end. But eventually they 
realized it was time to break up. 

At the sidewalk, Bob said casually, “I'll 
take Penny home. It’s right on my way.” 

And Mike, who lived in the opposite di- 

rection, agreed without a moment’s hesita- 
tion, “Okay. It was fun. Be seeing you,’ 
and walked off with his long easy stride. 

Darn it, Penny thought, why couldn't 
it be Mike who lived her way? Anyway, 
even with Bob taking her home, the evening 
had been almost as good as her dreams. 


By the time the clear, crisp, early 
fall days had merged into the damp cold 
of November, the Howards seemed as firmly 
settled in Glenhurst as though they had 
lived there all their lives. 

Through Randy, a wonderful piece of 
luck had come to Mother. Ellen Kirkpatrick, 
Randy’s darkly patrician mother, stopped 
by one day to commission Mrs. Howard 
to redecorate the whole lower floor of the 
Kirkpatricks’ big English-style house. 
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“She was so nice and friendly,” Mother 
cold Gran and the twins jubilantly. “She 
said she’d been wanting to get acquainted 
because Randy had told her so much about 
all of us. This is the biggest job ['ve had in 
Glenhurst. There will be a lot of prestige 
in it. If only I can suit the Kirkpatricks!” 

“Of course, you can,” Pam and Penny and 
Gran assured her, practically in unison. 

Friends of the twins, both boys and girls, 
often gathered in the cheerful upper rooms 
of Howard House, to play games or records, 
or just sit talking and laughing over the 
apparently inexhaustible bowls of popcorn 
and pitchers of hot chocolate Gran always 
seemed to supply so effortlessly. 

One night both Mike and Randy had 
dropped in unexpectedly. They had arrived 
separately, half an hour or so apart. Now 
Pam sat on the couch between them, while 
Penny knelt in front of the record player, 
going through stacks of albums. She was 
looking for an old Harry James recording 
that they wanted to hear. Somehow, al- 
though she was aware that both boys were 
there to see Pam, Penny didn’t feel awkward 
or ill at ease about it. Randy always treated 
her agreeably, and her friendship with Mike 
was so firmly established that there was no 
cause for self-consciousness. If she had 
given the matter a thought, Penny would 
simply have felt that she was one of a con- 
genial group, as welcome as any of the 
others and quite as much at ease. The past 
few months had done that much to improve 
her mental attitude and give her a truer 
perspective. 

Pam said, 
popcorn?” 

Agreement seemed to be 

“We'll have to pop it 
said, jumping up. “Gran’s gone to the 
movies with Mr. Hancock, and Mother is 
deep in balancing books for the end of 
the month.” She slipped her hand _ into 
Randy’s. “Come on, Randy, we'll pop corn. 
Mike, you help Penny find that bath. & 

If Mike was disappointed at this airy 
disposal of Pam’s favors, he hid it well. 
Squatting beside Penny, he picked up an 
album. “Clair de Lune,” he said, turning the 
pages. “That’s one of my favorites.” 

Penny glanced up at him in surprise. 
“Is it, Mike? I love it, too. Put it on.” 

“Okay,” Mike grinned, getting up and 
putting the record on the turntable. “Set 
us to looking for Harry will they? 
We'll show ’em.” : . 


“Tm starved. Who'd like some 


unanimous. 
ourselves,” Pam 


James, 


He proceeded to select a whole 
stack of classical records, with Penny aiding 
and abetting him. Glorious music poured out 
into the room. Mike lay on his stomach at 
Penny's feet, his chin on his palm, his 
blue eyes dreaming. Neither of them said 
much. Words weren't necessary. The music 
seemed to weave a spell. 

Penny thought wistfully: We do like the 
same things. We're congenial in so many 
ways. Oh, Mike, if only you could realize 
we have a lot more in common than you 
and Pam. If only you felt about me as I 
feel about you— 

Pam came in from the kitchen then, with 
Randy at her heels bearing a big bow] of 


popcorn. “Well, isn’t this cozy?” she said. 
“Just a pair of longhairs.” 

Good music is wasted on you,” Mike 
jeered. 


But Penny, noticing the way his face 
lighted up at sight of Pam, felt a knife twist 
in her heart. (To be continued) 
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you see the brand new 1952 
Girl Scout Diary with its 
pretty blue astronomical 
cover design! ' 
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Whether you're Aries or Virgo, you're 
sure to find this heavenly date book a 
down-to-earth do-gooder when it comes 
to keeping your dates 
straight and remember- 
ing those important 
birthdays, anniversaries 
and holidays. 





Girl seoute, U.S.A. Nat'l Equip. ad 
155 E. 44th St., New York 17, N. 
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245 Mission St., San Francisco 5, Calif. 
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1952 Girl Scout Diary 
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HANDY POCKET SIZE DIARY HAS: 
* calendar * pages of nature hints 

* Girl Scout laws and information 

* camping and hiking hints 
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Let Me Send You These 
Amazing Greetings That Grow, 












s REAL 
FLOWER SEEDS 


\ with every card 


TO PROVE THAT 
YOU CAN MAKE $50 


Yes, we'll give you FREE proof that 
you can make $50.00 or more with the 
sensational and thrilling “Surprise Gar- 
den Assortment’! Wherever this eye- 
appealing ‘Surprise Garden Assortment” 
is shown it wins admiration and SALES—producing 
some of the biggest and easiest profits ever earned by 
greeting card representatives! See for yourself how 
easily you can earn $10, $20, $50—just by showing 
them to friends, neighbors and co-workers. W rite at 
once for this impressive, unusual, fast-selling “Sur- 
prise Garden Assortment’! 


FLOWERING GOOD WISHES MAKE YOUR PROFITS GROW 
Se BOE 27 txsex St., Dept. AC-1, Boston 11, Mass. 
1800 Roscoe St., Dept. AG-1, Ghicago 13, Ill. 


Please send me your MONEY-MAKING ‘Sur 
prise Garden Assortment’’ also 21 Card Orchid 
Delight for FREE trial. 


... THIS MEANS MONEY TO YOU! 


Rush the coupon at once for this big MONEY- 
MAKER—yours for 10 days absolutely free trial. 
Show this unique assortment to your friends—sell 


them—and keep the profit with our compliments! Name 
You risk nothing. But you must hurry—our supply 
of these quick-selling assorted greetings is limited. Address 
Mail the coupon at once! 
CHILTON GREETINGS CO. City ia State 


147 Essex St., Boston 11, Mass. 
1800 Roscoe St., Chicago 13, Ill. 








GIRLS! MAKE 


NEVER-FAIL FUDGE 





IN 15 MINUTES 





Yo cooking! To testing! Yo beating! 


Fudge made this Kraft Kitchen way is smooth, 
never grainy, never too soft or too hard. 

It is made without cooking so there's no testing 
and no beating to do. Its magic ingredient for 
smoothness and richness is creamy-white 
Philadelphia Brand Cream Cheese, always deli- 
cately fresh in flavor—guaranteed fresh. 

Ask the gang in. Make a batch of “Philly” 
fudge tonight... in 15 minutes and serve it 15 
minutes later. They'll say it’s terrific / 


RECIPE FOR CHOCOLATE “PHILLY” FUDGE 


1 3-oz. pkg. Philadelphia 2 1-oz. squares unsweet- 
Brand Cream Cheese ened chocolate, melted 
2 cups of sifted Y% teaspoon vanilla 
confectioners’ sugar Dash of salt 
% cup chopped pecans 


Place the cream cheese in a bowl and cream it 
until soft and smooth. Slowly blend the sugar 
into it. Add the melted chocolate. Mix well. 
Add the vanilla, salt and chopped pecans and 
mix until well blended. Press into a well-greased, 
shallow pan. Place in the refrigerator until firm 
(about 15 minutes). Cut into squares. 





FREE RECIPE BOOKLET! How to make walnut, cocoa- 
nut, chocolate "Philly" fudge plus 18 flavors of luscious 
“Philly” cake frosting. Address Kraft Kitchen, Dept. A-1, 
Box 6567, Chicago 77, lik 


For “Philly” fudge be sure you use genuine 
PHILADELPHIA Brand 
CREAM CHEESE 





Ta MONEY? 


TURN SPARE TIME INTO CASH 
550-5100 IT'S EASY, PLEASANT, QUICK 
and more! 






Show and sell friends, neighbors, co- 
workers irresistible Elmira assortments of 
all-occasion greeting cards, personalized 
stationery, napkins, many other profitable 
gift items. No investment, no experience. 
BONUS, MONEY SAVING OFFERS, PROMPT SERVICE. 
WRITE TODAY. FREE samples. Assortments on approval. 
ELMIRA GREETING CARO CO., Elmira 11. N. Y. 





SELL UNIQUE Aame-wa-Skirl NOTES 
Earn EXTRA MONEY! 


Now, at last, ier can offer your friends these 
excitingly ¢ rent notes. Just 50 boxes bring 
‘ou different! Sell the unusual! 
Beate Salt’ ¥ ng Leng ag se novel dolls, 

ecret Pal cards, Eastern oe oy boxes 
Kiddy books and records, $1G' t line 
Everyda: Greeting Cards’ pt yt sales. Send 
REE Not: an ds on approval. 





Send 
S¢ for our emenie sates and ch a 


beautiful pin or ring for your or 
Dept. B. Metal Arts Ce., Rochester, N. Y. 











Your Own Recipe Exchange 


(Continued from page 31) 


Add alternately with milk to creamed mix- 


ture. Add vanilla. Pour into 2 greased, 9 
inch layer-cake pans. Bake in moderate 


oven (375°) 35 minutes. Cool 5 minutes; 
remove from pans, and cool on wire rack. 


Frosting: 


3'2 cups confection- 1 teaspoon vanilla 


ers’ sugar ¥ teaspoon almond 
Y2 teaspoon cream of extract 

tartar Green vegetable 
3 egg whites coloring 


Jordan almonds 


Sift together sugar and cream of tartar. 
Add egg whites and flavorings. Beat with 
rotary beater until frosting holds shape. 
Remove ' cup, and tint this dark-green 
with vegetable coloring. Tint the remain- 
ing frosting a lighter green. Spread the 
latter between the layers and on top and 
sides of cake. Arrange Jordan almonds 
over top in daisy-petal design. With a 
pastry tube or toothpick, make stems of 
dark-green frosting to connect daisies. 
Sent by Suetta Macrinniss, Schenectady, 

New York 


NUT-CARAMEL APPLES 
The nuts make these extra-special. 


1 cup light cream 

2 tablespoons butter 

1 teaspoon vanilla 

Y%, cup coarsely 
chopped nuts 


6 medium-size red 
apples 

6 wooden skewers 

1 cup sugar 

% cup dark corn 
syrup 


Wash and dry apples, and stick wooden 
skewers into stem ends. Combine sugar, 
corn syrup, cream, and butter. Cook over 
low heat until sugar is dissolved. Cook, 
without stirring, to 260°, or until a small 
amount drop ed into cold water forms a 
very hard ball. Remove from heat and add 
vanilla. W orking quickly, dip apples into 
the syrup, then "roll in chop — nuts. Cool, 
with ‘skewers upright, on well-greased cooky 
sheet. 

Sent by Jute Gentte, Ithaca, New York 


HOT SPICED ORANGEADE 


It’s a neat trick to put faces on the 
marshmallows with melted chocolate « or 
red vegetable coloring, or by sticking whole 
cloves into them. If you do this, leave the 
marshmallows untoasted—as they float on the 
hot punch they will partially melt. 


1% cups water % teaspoon ground 

% cup sugar ginger 

Y% teaspoon ground 4'2 cups orange juice 
cloves Y% cup lemon juice 


12 marshmallows 


Bring water, sugar, and spices to a boil 
and boil one minute. Add fruit juices and 
bring just to the boiling point. Serve at 
once in cups or punch glasses, with a 
hot, toasted marshmallow floating on each. 

Sent by CuarLene Lewis, Alexandria 

Minnesota 


GRAHAM TIDBITS 
Elissa’s friends all begged for this easy 
recipe after she served these at a party. 
10 large graham 
crackers, crushed 
1% cups nuts, 
chopped 


1 pkg. chocolate chips 

1 can sweetened con- 
densed milk 

2 tablespoons milk 


Combine all ingredients thoroughly. Press 
into greased 9-inch square cake pan. Bake 
at 350° for about 30 minutes, or until nicely 
browned. Cut into 24 squares. 

Sent by Exissa Cowen, Schenectady, 

New York 


MARSHMALLOW LOAF 


A fancy-looking, delicately flavored des- 
sert that is easy and fun to make. 


1 tablespoon unfla- 
vored gelatin 

Y2 cup hot water 

4 egg whites 

Pinch of salt 

1 cup sugar melted 

3 drops lemon extract Ya cup ground nuts 

Ya cup cream 


Red vegetable 
coloring 

drops vanilla 
ounce unsweet- 
ened chocolate, 


~—w 


Dissolve gelatin in hot water. Add salt to 
egg whites and beat until stiff. Add sugar 
and dissolved gelatin and beat again until 
stiff. Divide mixture into three bowls. Leave 
one portion white, and flavor with lemon. 
Color second portion pink, and flavor with 
vanilla. Add melted chocolate to the third 
portion, and blend thoroughly. Allow mix- 
tures to stand in refrigerator until nearly 
set. 7 hen place in three layers in a loaf pan, 
sprinkling nuts between each layer and on 
top. Refrigerate until firm. Serve in slices, 
garnished with whipped cream. Serves 6 
to 8. 

Sent by Potty Reynotps, Charles City, Iowa 
THE END 


Please look below for next month’‘s 
Recipe Exchange Announcement 





April 
Subject: EGGS 


@ The AmericAN Girt Magazine is offering you 
an opportunity to have your very own cooking 
department in which your recipes will be pub- 
lished. Entries for the April issue must reach us by 
January 20. 

®@ Each month we'll announce in the magazine the 
kind of cookery to be featured in the ‘Recipe 
Exchange.” Your recipe MUST be one that you have 
used successfully. 

@ JUDITH MILLER, our Cooking Editor, will test and 
judge the contributions, and choose the recipes 
which will appear in the magazine. For every entry 
that is printed, The AMERICAN Girt will pay $1.00. 


FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY! 


1. Recipes must be typewritten or neatly printed 
in ink, on one side of the paper. 


Recipe 


Exchange 
Date Due: January 20 


2. In the upper right-hand corner of the page, give 
your name, address, age, and the source of your 
recipe. 


3. List ingredients in the order of use in the recipe, 
and give level measurements. If any special tech- 
niques are involved, describe them fully. 


4. All recipes submitted become the property of 
The AMERICAN Girt Magazine and cannot be 
acknowledged or returned. If your recipe is 
published in the magazine, you will receive a 
check for $1.00. Decisions of the judge are 
final. 


5. Address all entries to Judith Miller, AMERICAN 
Girt Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, New York, 
17, New York. 
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Simple Snowplow 


(Continued from page 11) 


at our old floor boards till my shoulders 
ached. Finally, when I couldn't take any 
more house cleaning, I took on Pouff. 

He resisted ordeal-by-fresh-air with every 
wile in the canine book. When he saw the 
leash he scuttled upstairs and hid under the 
bed. But I dragged him out and lugged him 

| to the front door. 

Poor Girl couldn’t believe her senses when 
I said, “No, Girl. You're staying home to- 
day.” All the way down the road I could 
hear her pitiful wailing, and I knew she 
was standing with her nose pressed against 
the inside of the door, breaking her heart 

| for freedom and the winter woods. 

When Pouff and I came back Golden 

| Girl was gone. She was not in the box by 
|the kitchen stove where we expected her 
to have her litter. She was not under either 
of our beds, nor on top of them. She simply 
wasn’t in the house. After a while I found 
| her escape hatch. In my burst of housewife- 
| liness I had opened a little window in the 
back hall to brush out the cobwebs. The 
| window probably hadn’t been raised for 
| years, and coming down it stuck. So I had 
left it for Father to wrestle with. Golden 
| Girl had squeezed herself through that small 
| space to get to the snowy world outside. 


| I went outdoors and called and 
| whistled, but the only answer was a shrill 
_chick-a-dee-dee from the top of a leafless 
tree. I did the half mile to Fred Hapaanen’s 
house at scout’s pace—fifty steps running and 
fifty steps walking. Fred was terribly kind. He 
| backed his old Ford out of the shed, and 
we went wheezing down the road all the 
| way to Minden. Then he drove in the other 
direction as far as the main highway. We 
inquired at several ranches, but no one had 
seen Golden Girl. 

When he let me out at home Fred said, 
“Don't worry, litdle gurrl. Your dog come 

| back. Maybe she home by the fire now.” 

But the only thing by the fire was a smug 
| black poodle. I wanted to fold up and cry 
like a baby, but there was no time for such 
luxury. It was already three o'clock. By five 
it would be dark. Probably Father wouldn't 
get home until six or seven. Why hadn't I 
thought to telephone the library while we 
| were in Minden? Too upset to think, I guess. 
Golden Girl had never run away before. 
This must be some part of the queerness 
|that had been on her lately. Or had she 
been stolen? Whichever it was, I couldn't 
just sit still in the house and wait. 

The one road we had not searched was 
Kingsbury grade. Now that it was snow-cov- 
ered, I was not sure I could follow it. The 
| only possible way to go would be on skis. 

I packed a rucksack with food for me 
and some for Girl. I put in a whole box of 
matches, climbing skins, a flash, and a screw- 
| driver in case of binding trouble. Then I 
| got into woolly underwear and put on the 
warmest sweaters I owned under my jacket. 
I looked longingly at the twenty-two racked 
up with the other guns beside the fireplace, 
thinking a shot might waken the retriever 
instinct in Girl. But I knew I could never 
|manage both ski poles and a gun. Then I 
|'remembered Father’s revolver behind the 
| pine cones on the mantel. Knowing how 
| easily I fall down, I didn’t load the gun, but 
| | I stuck a few cartridges in my pocket. Then 
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I scribbled a note for Father telling what 
had happened and where I was going. 

Kingsbury proved fairly easy to follow, 
because the road was the only place on the 
mountainside where there were no trees. 
The crusted snow was slippery, so I put 
the skins on my skis and started plodding 
up the grade. How I was to get down, I 
refused to think. Every few minutes I 
stopped for breath and called, raking the 
snow with my eyes for dog tracks. The 
hurt of losing Golden Girl was raw as an 
open wound. It was as if some part of my- 
self had been cut off. After an hour of 
hearing the echo of my own voice, I shot oft 
the revolver. It made a fearful cracking 
report. Then once more silence settled over 
the snow-bent evergreens. 

I dreaded starting back on the down- 
hill run. But I dreaded still more being 
caught on skis by darkness. Half-past four, 
I decided, would have to be the zero hour 
for turning around. Once more, I fired the 
revolver. As the echoes died away, I heard 
Girl’s unmistakable bark. 

“Here, Girl. Come on, Girl!” I shouted 
frantically. But no shaggy bolt of gold 
came hurtling toward me. Edging gingerly 
to the side of the road, I peered over. 
Far below, between the trees, I could see 
a shaft of gold. Girl must have seen me 
too, because she lifted her head and 
howled. Still she made no move to come. 
Then I knew. The puppies were at the 
bottom of the canyon, too. 

The snow was too deep for me to get 
down without skis, and the pitch was far 
steeper than anything I had ever attempted 
with skis. The words of the instructor 
buzzed in my ears. “Yust a simple snow- 
plow. —so—and you stop. Always under con- 
trol.” I jerked off the climbers and stood 
teetering on the brink of the canyon, my 
heart thudding, the awful carsick sensation 
rising in my stomach. I can’t do it, I 
thought, not even for Girl. My legs won't 
hold up. I'll fall. And freeze. And be buried 
under the snow. I shouted once more. “Here, 
Girl. Come on, Girl.” A long, pitiful wail 
rose through the knife-sharp air. 

The agony of that answering howl shocked 
me into realizing what I was doing. I was 
asking Golden Girl to spurn the stfongest 
impulse of her life—to protect her young. 
I was forcing into unbearable conflict her 
two most powerful loyalties—to her own 
young and to her master. I must not do 
that to Girl. Nor could I leave her alone 
in the canyon to watch her babies freeze. 

“I'm coming, Girl,” I  shrieked, and 
pushed forward to the brink. 

Then suddenly, as awareness of Girl's 
plight swept over me, I forgot about my 
clumsy arms and legs. Incredibly, all the 
advice which had been pounded into me 
for years condensed into automatic action. 

It wasn’t a simple snowplow. There were 
not only turns to make but also trees to 
dodge. I cleared them. Gradually I picked 
up speed, and for the first time in my life 

skied without being afraid. All at once 
I understood what Father meant when he 
said, “Skiing is sport for the angels.” It 
was as if I had left my body behind. I was 
flying through space. 

Then, like the crack of a gun, my left 
ski struck something hard. There was a 
sickening crash of splintered wood as I 
plowed up a gully and found myself mouth 
down in the snow. Girl ran to me then and 
licked my face as I struggled to get up, her 
dark eyes pledging eternal fealty. 
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w EXTRA CASH —up to $3.00 an 
hour—and NEW FRIENDS are yours 
when you become a Ramode Repre- 
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workers colorful Ramode 1952 Everyday 
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I managed to stand up on one ski finally, 
grateful to find I still had two usable legs. 
The top of a dead tree, barely visible above 
the snow, had smashed my left ski in half. I 
left it there on the hillside. Floundering 
through ‘drifts, half sitting on the other ski, 
I got to the bottom at last. Girl rubbed 
against me proudly as she led me to three, 
tiny, half-frozen bodies lying in the light- 
ning-charred hollow of an old tree. 

After a struggle, I got a fire to burn. 
Wood was scarce, but there were enough 
dead branches within my reach to keep 
us warm for several hours. The sixty-four- 
dollar question was what to do next. Should 
I try to scramble down the canyon carrying 
the pups, or wait for Father to find me 
tomorrow? Tracks in the snow made it 
clear that Girl had come straight up the 
bottom of the canyon. But there was no 
guarantee I could get back that way. 

I realized, then, that waiting was the 
only procedure that made sense. I built 
a bed of boughs beside the fire, got Girl 
to lie down with the pups and covered 
them with a sweater. The little things 
squeaked faintly so I knew they were still 
alive. Then I began yanking at dead 
branches to store up fuel for the bitter 
night ahead. When it was too dark to tell 
green branches from dry, I fed Girl and 
gnawed at some of the chocolate in the 
knapsack. Then I huddled down close to 





Girl’s shaggy back to share her warmth. 

I didn’t expect Father to start after me 
until daylight but, just in case, I shot off 
the revolver once more at nine o'clock. 

As the echoes of the shot died away, a 
faint halloo sounded through the night and 
my heart did a somersault. Presently [ 
could see lights flickering up the road. [ 
heaped wood on the fire till it blazed to 
the treetops and heard Father's voice bellow- 
ing, “Paul! Are you all right?” 

“Not a scratch,” I shouted back. 

Father had rounded up the whole neigh- 
borhood to rescue me. Or rather, he had 
gone first to Fred Hapaanen and Fred, old 
in the ways of mountain winter, had in- 
sisted on having four men in the party. 
They had brought a sled and snowshoes 
and hot coffee and a lot of first-aid stuff 
which they didn’t need. 

Father came swooping down the slope 
in long, beautiful zigzags. 

“Paul!” he said. “Paul! Thank God you're 
all right.” 

“The puppies are alive,” I said. He paid 
no attention. 

“You took that run on skis?” He pointed 
to the mountain, perpendicular above us. 

I grinned. “Yes,” I said, “and it was fun. 
It was just like flying!” 

Father’s face was something to see. 
“Paul,” he said, “I'm proud. I’m June proud. 
I'm busting out all over!” THE END 





Boys Don’t Bite 


The second time, she dialed correctly. Buzz- 
buzz-buzz-buzz. The line was busy! 

Peggy hung up and waited. She found 
herself counting the small diamonds in the 
wallpaper as she dialed again. Buzz-buzz. 
Still busy. She looked at her watch im- 
patiently, a little rush of panic sweeping 
through her. He would be gone for the 
afternoon if she didn’t get him soon. 

Quickly she dialed again. No busy signal 
this time. | Rilinnnggg — Rilinnnggg — Ri- 
linnnggg—no one was home! He had prob- 
ably talked for a moment to someone and 
then left the house. A little sob of despair 
came to her throat. Rilinnnggg— Sick and 
defeated, she was taking the receiver from 
her ear when the ringing broke off abruptly. 

A boy’s voice said, “Hello?” 

Peggy's head whirled giddily. “Magy— 
may I speak to Allan, please?” 

“This is he.” 

She swallowed hard, trying to keep the 
quiver from her voice. “This is Peggy 
Barnes, Allan.” 

“Oh, hello, Peggy.” 

He actually sounded as though he knew 
who she was. She clutched the receiver 
tighter and said in a breathless rush, “Rita 
Martin is giving a party at her house next 
Saturday night, Allan,” then the trembling 
words began to stick in her throat, “and 
I wondered—I wondered if you would like 
to go—to go with me.” 

She shut her eyes and began saying 
little prayers. 

“Sure—sure_ I 
swell.” 

She opened her eyes and a wave of 
wonderful relief swept over her. Surely 
he hadn’t accepted so quickly and easily 
after all her worrying. 

“I'm so glad,” she murmured, and _ in- 
stantly fol on if that hadn’t sounded too 
eager—as though boys usually didn’t accept 
her invitations. 

“It was swell of you to ask me,” Allan 


would, Peggy. Sounds 


(Continued from page 13) 


was saying in his deep voice. He sounded 
as though he really meant it, and again 
Peggy had that wonderful tingling feeling. 
“What time shall I pick you up?” 

“The party’s at eight, so how about a 
quarter of eight?” Can this be I, she thought, 
so calm and collected? 

“Swell. I'll give you a ring before then. 
Okay?” 

Peggy’s heart felt as though it had wings. 
“All right,” she murmured softly. 

“Swell. And thanks, Peggy. By.” 

“Good-by, Allan,” she said, and gently 
replaced the phone in its cradle. 

For a moment she sat there, his words 
and his voice churning dizzily in her head. 
She had a date! She had a date with Allan 
Ferguson! 

Her eyes fell on the telephone book. 
Suddenly and without hesitation she opened 
to the F’s, and reaching for the desk pen 
she wrote firmly, Allan Ferguson—Travis 
6674. What if Kip did find out? After all, 
some brothers had sisters who never dated! 

“Well, are you gonna sit there all day?” 
asked Kip suddenly at her elbow. “I’ve got 
to call Billy—” 

Peggy looked up and smiled. “Oh, I'm 
sorry, Kip—” 

His mouth dropped open and he stared. 
“What's the matter with you?” 

“Why?” . 

“You look sorta dopey!” 

Peggy laughed. “I am! Absolutely and 
completely dopey!” 

Kip studied her for a minute, then 
shrugged his shoulders and picked up the 
telephone. 

“Don’t talk all day. I’ve got to call Sue.” 

“Again! What could you tell her she 
doesn't already know?” snorted Kip. 

“Oh, nothing,” said Peggy smiling mysteri- 
ously. She leaned over and patted Kip’s 
cheek and went down the stairs humming 
lightly. 


THE END 
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ACROSS 


Vessel 

Fish 

Muddle 

Hang about 
Above 

Past participle of 
alight 
Friendship 

Bill of fare 
Persian fairy 
Chair 

Shipworm 
Humans 
Wealthy 

Moving leisurely 
Forgive 

Crafty 


. Fix in place 
. Ships’ masts 
. Long for 


Canoe of Malaysia 


- Vegetable 
. Portico (Greek 


architecture) 
Scene of contests 
Cold dish 
Recede 

Sphere 

Levees 


54. Frenzied 

58. Half man, half 
horse 

62. Be ill 

63. Dull 

65. Skin affection 

66. Preposition 

68. Horse's gait 

69. Musical study 

70. Former Russian 
ruler 

71. Anglo-Saxon slave 

72. Muffled 

73. At this place 

74. Musical pipe 


75. 


Employers 


DOWN 


2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
7. 
8. 
9. 
10. 


Abyss 

Lover 

Pertaining to birds 
Chain 

Attempt 

Amusing actors 
Affirm 

Restore 

Prigs 

Chart 


11. Oleoresin 


12. 


For solution, turn to page 56 


Warning signal 


CROSSWORD PUAZLE 


by DR. HARRY LANGMAN 


13. 
21. 
22. 
25. 
27. 
29. 
31. 
32. 
33. 
35. 
37. 
38. 
39. 
41. 
43. 


51. 
53. 
54. 
55. 
56. 
57. 
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61. 


67. 
69. 





Prick painfully 
Time (music) 
Solely 

Aye 

Colors 

Group of three 
Watering place 
To fall into error 
Pedal digit 
Begged 
Consumed 
Steal 

Seize 

Presently 

Bare 


- Skills 
48. 


Lair 

Sour 

Condition 

Belief 

Wash lightly 
Communion table 
Malediction 
Sharp 


. Beneath 


Long, thin grasses 


- Corn cake 


Metallic earth 
Large Australian 
bird 
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Headline News in 


Girl Scouting 





Girl Scouts of Greater New York, 

watching television shows in their 
Scout House on East 62nd Street, are very 
proud of the three sister Scouts who won 
the twenty-inch Sylvania set for them. On 
the CBS-TV program “Beat the Clock” last 
fall, three contestants were chosen from 
among the three hundred Girl Scouts in the 
audience. When these girls successfully car- 
ried out a series of original and amusing 
assignments within a specified time limit, 
each was awarded an Argus camera and a 
year’s supply of Sylvania flashlight bulbs. 
But best of all, they won the big prize—the 
television set which has been installed in the 
Scout House where all Greater New York 
Girl Scouts may enjoy it. 

The emcee of the show and the producer 
declared that the Girl Scouts were one of 
the nicest youth groups they had ever 
worked with. The Girl Scouts, they said, 
were excellent, because they were alert and 
bright, without being forward. 


“Buenos dias, beautiful senoritas!” 

With the warm friendly greeting echo- 
ing in their ears, the Roswell, New Mexico, 
Girl Scouts knew they were not dreaming— 
they really were in Mexico. 

The Seniors of Troop 16 had worked and 
planned a long time for this trip, and from 
the moment they stepped off the plane they 
knew their two weeks in Mexico were going 
to be all they had hoped for. Every hour 
of every day was filled with new sights and 
experiences. They thought Mexico City fas- 
cinating, with its many statues and monu- 
ments, its mixture of ancient and modern 
architecture. They spent many hours explor- 
ing the famous and historically interesting 
places, and took side trips to see the floating 
gardens at Xochimilco, and the Pyramids of 
the Sun and the Moon. In Mexico City, too, 
they met an American troop of Senior Scouts 
and were entertained by them at a garden 
party and hamburger fry. 

But there was more of Mexico to see than 
its capital, so they started off again. One of 
the places which they found especially de- 
lightful was Taxco, and they all fell in love 
with the quaint little village perched high 
on the side of a steep hill. They were all 
looking forward eagerly to Acapulco, on the 
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Pacific Ocean, which they had been told has 
one of the most beautiful harbors in the 
world. After their first, breathtaking view of 
it, they agreed. For many of the Seniors, this 
was their first sight of the ocean, and a 
wonderful thrill they will long remember. 
They could not get enough of it, and every 
possible moment was spent riding the waves, 
exploring the shore, lazing in the sun. 
When, as with all good things, the trip 
came to an end, the Girl Scouts from New 
Mexico took home with them never-to-be- 
forgotten memories of old Mexico. 


“Little Miss Muffet” seems to be a 
good mascot for the Girl Scouts. When 


Windsor, Colorado, Girl Scouts saw in our 
July, 1951, number the picture of the prize- 
winning Miss Muffet float of the Temple 
City, California, Girl Scouts, they thought it 
such an excellent idea that they worked out 
a similar theme for their float in Windsor’s 
Harvest Festival Parade in September. The 
float won the first prize of twenty-five dollars 
in the junior division, and because the 
inspiration for it came through “All Over 
the Map,” the Windsor Scouts were par- 
ticularly anxious that our readers should 
know of their success. 


abe Another prizewinner was a float de- 
signed and made by Girl Scouts of 
Momence, Illinois, for the annual Gladiolus 
Festival celebration. The feature of this float 
was a six-foot Girl Scout trefoil made en- 
tirely of yellow gladioli, mounted against a 
green background framed with more yellow 
gladioli. Representatives. of Brownie, In- 
termediate, and Senior troops were grouped 
in front of the trefoil on the float. 


as News of a third prize-winning float 
comes from faraway Juneau, Alaska. 
There, members of Mariner Troop 10 who 
were not acting as Program Aides at the 
Girl Scout camp at Eagle River, or on vaca- 
tion, worked on a float for the Fourth of July 
parade. On a flat-bed truck they constructed 
a replica of a Korean first-aid station— 
nurses caring for the wounded, doctors giv- 
ing plasma—which won the first prize of 
two hundred dollars as the most patriotic 
float. 





Then the troop began to plan a boat trip 
for which they had long wished. Through 
their leader they were able to arrange with 
the captain of the yacht Vermarco for a two- 
day cruise, and at five o’clock one Saturday 
morning in late July they weighed anchor. 
Breakfast, naturally, was their first concern, 
and as the yacht headed for Taku Inlet, the 
eight Mariners, their leader, her husband, 
and the skipper tucked away a hearty meal 
of bacon, eggs, and hot cakes, to start the 
cruise off right. 

From the beginning of the trip two girls 
stood “wheel watch,” in two hour-shifts, 
with the captain. They learned to steer, to 
read maps and take soundings, and listened 
to many exciting tales of the country. At 
noon on the first day they stopped at Harbor 
Island, where they saw a number of beautiful 
foxes and found a curious kind of headless, 
tailless, sea creature called a sea football. 

Heading down Endicott Arm after leaving 
Harbor Island, they were thrilled at the 
sight of the Sumdum Glacier spreading out 
over one of the steep mountainsides towering 
above them, and the icebergs that floated 
majestically in the waters of the Arm. It was 
exciting to cruise close to one which seemed 
to them as tall as a ten-story apartment 
building. Others seemed only as big as a 
living-room chair, though actually, since the 
greater part of their area was under water, 
they were much larger. However, there were 
many tiny, miniature bergs, and the girls 
hauled some on board to make ice cream. 

The captain took the wheel until the 
yacht was out of the iceberg field, but the 
Mariners stood their watch again when they 
were in safer waters. In navigating the 
channels of southeastern Alaska compass 
reading is important, and the girls learned 
to plot compass courses, with point-to-point 
steering. 

The last leg of the homeward trip was up 
Stevens’ Passage, and was uneventful except 
for the accidental dropping of a pan of 
fudge on the galley floor. Result: a thorough 
swabbing of the galley, and a second pan of 
fudge to be made for the captain! On Mon- 
day morning they dropped anchor at home, 
happy in the new skills they had acquired, 
the new knowledge they had gained of one 
small bit of their Territory. 
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Photograph by Leo Choplin 


One of the most popular service ac- 
tivities of the Omaha, Nebraska, Girl 
Scouts is an annual toy project which they 
carry on in co-operation with the Goodfellow 
Toy Drive sponsored by a iocal newspaper. 
Rubber dolls and soft toys which have seen 
better days are collected throughout the city 
and brought to a central workshop. Here the 
Girl Scouts work like beavers every spare 
moment during December, repairing, re- 
painting, reclothing. When Christmas Eve 
arrives, they have a fine supply of good-as- 
new dolls and toys all ready for Santa Claus 
to distribute to children who otherwise 
would miss the joys of Christmas. 


aM Dancing in the street was part of the 
fun at the street fair which the Senior 
Girl Scouts of Merrimac, Massachusetts, held 
last summer. The girls decided on the fair 
as a fund-raising activity, but it soon devel- 
oped into a community project, with the 
Explorer Boy Scouts and townspeople pitch- 
ing in to help. 

After permission to block off a side street 
had been obtained, the fair was advertised 
for several weeks in the local papers. On the 
day of the fair, gay decorations were put up, 
benches were arranged for the convenience of 
spectators, and booths were set up at which 
homemade candy, soft drinks, ice cream, 
and other refreshments were sold. A doll-car- 
riage parade and a parade of “horribles” 
were two of the main attractions. Prizes 
donated by local merchants were awarded 
in each of these events. Dancing however, 
seemed to be the feature which was enjoyed 
the most—by those who watched just as 
much as by those who danced. 

The fair, the proceeds of which were 
divided between the Explorer Boy Scouts 
and the Senior Girl Scouts, was so successful 
that the Scouts have been asked to plan 
another for next summer. 





ee 


oe An old dollhouse makes a very good 
guinea pig for a troop working on the 
Interior Decoration badge, the girls of 
Troop 14 in San Marino, California, dis- 
covered. When they decided to work on 
this badge, one of the girls donated her old 
dollhouse, and in redecorating and refurnish- 
ing it, the troop fulfilled several requirements 
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for the badge. 

It was fun and good ex- 
perience to plan the deco- 
rating scheme, to make the 
furniture and furnishings. 
When at length it was com- 
pleted down to the smallest 
detail, with towels on the 
racks, newspapers and 
magazines lying invitingly 
at hand, the girls were very 
proud of the miniature 
home they had created. 

But a little house, they 
decided, really needs little 
people to enjoy and ap- 
— it. So when they 
1eard through one of their 
leaders of a children’s 
home which wanted a doll- 
house, they voted to donate 
theirs. The delight of the 
little girls when they saw 
the dollhouse was greater 
reward for their months of work, the Girl 
Scouts felt, than all the new skills they had 
acquired. 


An effective way to dramatize the 

ideals and activities of the Brownie 
Scout program was devised by Brownie 
Troop 56 in Elmhurst, Illinois. Using a 
lighted puppet stage, the girls put on a 
“television” show with puppets which were 
made, manipulated, and given voice by the 
Brownies. The puppets were designed by 
the troop leader, and making them required 
only a little help from adults. The Brownies, 
who had seen many real television puppet 
shows, had very definite ideas for acting out 
the various parts, and were allowed to do 
their own planning. The first performance, 
given for the mothers after an investiture 
ceremony, was so successful that the show 
was repeated at a Leaders’ Club meeting. 


aa Puppets are popular, it seems. In Dex- 
ter, Iowa, Troop 1, casting about for an 
interesting activity, decided to make a pup- 
pet theater and stage a show. With papier- 
maché, twill tape, wood putty, yarn, and 
bits of cloth, they made the characters for 
“Little Red Ridinghood” and “Hansel and 


Far left: With clever fingers, these Girl 
Scouts of Omaha, Nebraska, dress dolls 
for their annual Christmas toy project 


Left: Emcee Bud Collyer and Greater 
New York Girl Scouts at the CBS-TV 


show on which they won a television set 


Below, top: Navigating in fog was just 
one of the exciting experiences on the 
cruise of the Juneau, Alaska, Mariners 


Below, bottom: The large white mass at 
the left is a small iceberg, snapped by 
the Juneau Mariners at Harbor Island 


Gretel.” They wrote their own script, and 
made their own scenery and whatever props 
were needed. 

After practice and more practice, learning 
to operate the puppets smoothly, the girls 
presented their show for the first time at a 
special investiture ceremony before an audi- 
ence of nearly one hundred people. In addi- 
tion to earning their Troop Dramatics 
badges, the girls declare they had a really 
wonderful time “just learning.” 





ATTENTION, PLEASE! 


This department is for news about Girl 
Scouts everywhere: what they are doing 
and how they are doing it. Girl Scouts—and 
Girl Guides, too—from all over the world 
tell us how much they enjoy reading about 
your activities, what fine ideas you have 
given them in this department. So please 
continue to send us good accounts of your 
fun, your community services, your special 
or pet projects. And send us photographs— 
glossy prints, large and clear, that will re- 
produce well in the magazine. Pictures that 
tell a story are best, with the girls in 
good poses, busy with some activity. 

Remember, this is the Girl Scouts’ very 
own department—let’s make it a good one! 
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Paul Parker 


Miss Dorothy C. Stratton, our National Executive Direc- 
tor, and Mrs. Roy F. Layton, our new National President 


HEY CAME from small homes and big 
estates; from cities, crossroad towns, 
farms. Some girls had red hair, others 
black, brown, or blond. There were Mariner 
Scouts, Wing Scouts, Rangers, Explorers; 
others were in the Service Scout program. 
But there was no feeling of difference 
among them, for they live up to the same 
code of Laws and Promise. They have one 
thing in common—Scouting. 
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time out from a busy schedule 
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Over three hundred of these girls—all 
Senior Scouts—were included in the total 
number of about 8,100 people attending the 
thirty-first National Girl Scout convention 
held in Boston, Massachusetts, from October 
15 to 18, 1951. In most of the councils the 
girls were first selected to be delegates by 
their own troops, then by a representative 
group of Senior Scouts, the Senior Plan- 
ning Board, and finally the appointment was 
approved by the adult council. In 
some cases, all of the selecting was 
done by adults who felt that thev 
knew the girls best qualified; and 
in other cases the choices were 
made on the basis of merit or 
rank in Scouting. 

The majority of the convention 
sessions were held in the audito- 
rium of Mechanics Hall. From our 
position in the balcony, where my 
sister delegates from Detroit and I 
sat for most of the sessions, we 
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by DOROTHY E. LLOYD 


SENIOR SCOUT 







DELEGATE, DETROIT 


A report to you on what the 
Senior Scouts saw and did 


at our National Convention 


could really feel the surge of pride that swept 
through the assembly at the opening session. 
It was thrilling to see the flags of the United 
States of America and of the World Organ- 
ization of Girl Scouts and Girl Guides car- 
ried up the center aisle to the stage. We 
realized that unless one were a member of 
the Girl Scout movement it would be hard 
to understand the feeling of security—the 
friendship and the opportunity for service 
that the Laws and Promise hold out to the 
almost two million members of the organ- 
ization. 

As convention guests the Senior Scouts 
were given no vote but were given the right 
of debate. A good number of the Senior 
Scouts spoke on the convention floor, al- 
though some of them confessed they were 
a bit nervous about speaking at the micro- 
phones before so many people. 

The Seniors had two planned Senior 
Group meetings. The first was on Monday. 
At this time they were told about their right 
of debate and about the various sight-seeing 
trips they could take. At the second meet- 
ing, on Wednesday, they discussed what 
had taken place at convention up to that 
point and talked seriously about professional 
Scouting as a career. “Francie” (Frances 
Johnston) and “Fogey” (Mary Fogelberg), 
the Senior Scouts who had been delegates 
to the Chalet this past summer, were intro- 
duced. 

The midnight “coke” session held at the 
Hotel Statler that night was a wonderful 
success! About 250 girls were there. Also 
attending were Mrs. C. Vaughan Ferguson, 
President of the Girl Scouts, and Miss Dor- 
othy C. Stratton, our National Executive 
Director. 

The group quickly organized for singing, 
and the hotel rang with choruses of “Junior 
Birdman,” “Desert Silvery Blue,” “The Ash 
Grove,” and many old favorites. The gath- 
ering ended with the singing of “Hymn of 
Scouting,” “Peace, I Ask of Thee, O River,” 
suggested by Mrs. Ferguson, and “Taps.” 

Another part of the program that both the 
Seniors and adults liked was the special 
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sight-seeing tour on Tuesday afternoon. Our 
bus took us first to Cambridge where we 
saw Harvard University. We went to Lex- 
ington to see the Lexington Green and the 
Hancock-Clarke House where both John 
Hancock and Samuel Adams had lived. We 
followed Paul Revere’s route from Lexing- 
ton to Concord, and there we saw the Old 
North Bridge and the Minuteman statue. 
We drove past Hawthorne’s Wayside Inn 
and Emerson’s home and stopped at the 
Alcotts’ Orchard House. This was espe- 
cially exciting as almost everyone had read 
Louisa May Alcott’s lovely books—particu- 
larly “Little Women.” Many of the articles 
referred to in that book are still in the 
house: the costumes the girls used when 
they put on plays; their trundle beds; the 
piano presented as a gift from “Mr. Law- 
rence,” the rich man who lived next door. 

Because we felt we were in the “cradle 
of liberty” we also went sight-seeing around 
Boston on our own. We saw Paul Revere’s 
house, the battleship Constitution, better 
known as “Old Ironsides,” Boston Common, 
and both the North Station and the Old 
South Station. And height of all desires— 
we rode on the subway and the “el”! Not 
any of the Detroit girls had ever ridden on 
either of these modes of transportation be- 
fore. Maybe we were hoping for too much, 
but whenever we left the hotel after dark 
we found ourselves looking to the north to 
see if perchance an ancient lantern or two 
might still be hanging in the belfry window 
of the Old North Church. 

A “growing rally,” based on the theme 
“That Freedom May Grow” was presented 
on Tuesday evening. Over 6,000 Boston 
Girl Scouts showed through pantomimes the 
importance of a council and strong troop 
activities, service, relaxation and badge proj- 
ects, camping and special troop activities. 
The rally stressed the importance of a 
strong national organization and an inter- 
ested community. 

An outstanding program took place on 
Wednesday morning which pointed out the 
advantages of having an area council. There 
were slides with the title “Under the Green 
Umbrella,” which explained the advantages, 
whys, and hows of gathering Lone Scouts 
and Lone Troops under the “green um- 
brella” of a Girl Scout Area Council. 

That morning the convention also took 
up the problem of girl membership require- 
ments. It was decided that girls can be 
members from the ages of seven through 
seventeen, or through high school or the 
equivalent. At this meeting the balloting for 
new national officers took place. 

On Wednesday evening, International 
Night, the new international-friendship film, 
“Hands Across the Sea,” was shown oa the 
first time. It pictured Scouting and camping 
in England, Switzerland, and The Nether- 
lands. It is hard to describe the thrill one 
feels on seeing how camping is done in the 
stvle of other lands. Then the assembly was 


privileged to hear talks by certain of the 
international delegates. Mrs. Elizabeth van 
den Bosch de Jong, the honorary commis- 
sioner from The Netherlands stated in her 
talk “. . . we can’t build a better world 
with hatred in our hearts.” 

On Thursday forenoon, Dr. Lillian Gil- 
breth, the noted engineer and mother of 
the authors of “Cheaper by the Dozen,” 
spoke on professional Scouting as a career. 

At the impressive closing session of the 
convention Miss Margaret Hickey, of the 
“Ladies Home Journal” staff, gave her views 
on community service as a whole and added 
some particulars about Girl Scouting. She 
called the Scout Convention “. . . the heart- 
beat of a great American institution.” She 
stated that community service is a living, 
vital experience, but that many Girl Scout 
leaders are overtrained and under-utilized. 


I left Boston the day after conven- 
tion closed. At the Old South Station waiting 
room I saw the delegate from India, 
arrayed in her native dress and surrounded 
by suitcases, sitting on one of the hard 
benches in the center of the room. I intro- 
duced myself, and we elected to travel to 
Detroit together. I learned more about one 
country, India, both as a country and as 
a Scouting nation, in those few hours spent 
with Mrs. D. Wadia than I had learned in 
many weeks of study in school. She gave 
me examples of some of the vocabulary dif- 
ferences between her country and ours. In 
her country a Scout is called a Guide; a 
troop, a company; a leader, a captain; and 
assistant leader, a lieutenant; Brownies, 
Bluebirds; Brownie leaders, Wisebirds. 

Most of the Senior Scouts thought that 
the convention was well-planned and ex- 
cellently carried out. We liked the special 
afternoon for sight-seeing and the interna- 
tional sessions. We liked the partnership 
shown to us by the adults, partnership in 
the sense of their realizing that we are now 
almost grown Scouts and are therefore 
worthy of more responsibility, such as was 
placed on us in attendance at this large 
convention. In letting the Senior Scout dele- 
gation from Detroit plan their own curfew 
hours and convention behavior regulations, 
the Detroit adults credited us with enough 
judgment to know when we should be in 
the hotel and in bed so as to be bright and 
fresh for the next morning. 

As a whole the convention 
the theme the three 
“Growth,” “Force.” 

We were impressed by the speeches 
which put the emphasis upon these things. 
Mrs. Wadia also emphasized them in her 
conversation with me on the train. Leaders, 
girls, council advisers, committee members, 
and people of all trades and occupations all 
over the world interested in Girl Scouts and 
Girl Guides—surely these people constitute 
a most impressive growing force for free- 
dom! THE END 
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love the young pianist as Cecile Chaminade, 
the most popular woman composer who ever 
lived. She wrote two hundred and fifty 
songs, orchestral works, and piano pieces. 
You probably know some of them, such as 
the gay “Scarf Dance,” the beautiful poem, 
“The Flatterer,” and the lovely “Silver 
Ring.” 

Of course, fame and success didn’t come 
just on the strength of M. Bizet’s prediction. 
Cecile had to work very hard—studying har- 
mony, counterpoint, fugue, and composition 
with strict teachers who insisted that their 
students be deeply serious about exercises 
and practice. Now, as you probably know 
very well, most young girls can find a num- 
ber of things more interesting than learning 
a new piano piece perfectly. And Cecile 
Louise Stephanie was an active, adventurous 
child. So you can understand why some- 
times, when she was given some especially 
hard work, she would repeat to her parents 
only part of Bizet’s “ak. 

“Above all,” she would say, “above all, do 
not bore me!” 

However, her family knew that Cecile 
could not be without music very long. They 
remembered how, before she was able to 
read, she had arranged “concerts” in her 
nursery. She would line up her dolls, her 
stuffed animals, and even her pet parrot in 
front of her. Then, with sheet music on a 
tall stand, she would “conduct”—all the 
while humming or singing and waving her 
willow-branch “baton.” 

Later, when she had learned to put 
musical notes on paper, she composed lulla- 
bies for her puppy and serenades for her 
kitten. In the evening, when her parents 
and their friends held informal concerts, 
Cecile would sit among them until her reg- 
ular bedtime. Then they would discover that 
she had disappeared. But they always knew 
where to find her—under the grand piano, 
fast asleep. 

The meeting with Georges Bizet was a 
revelation to Chaminade. She found a whole 
new world of music opened to her—a world 
in which she might become an important 
composer, too, with an audience consider- 
ably more receptive than stuffed animals. 

So it was with great eagerness, soon after 
she had played for Bizet, that she went with 
her parents to see Felix Le Couppey, Pro- 
fessor of Pianoforte at the Conservatory in 
Paris. After a difficult musical examination, 
he agreed to take her as his student, going 
to her home to instruct her. 

Le Couppey was a brilliant teacher, and 
he gave Cecile the fundamental training 
that underlay all her later work. He soon 
grew fond of his promising young pupil and 
called her by a special nickname—his “first 
pedal.” Coming from M. Le Couppey, this 
was a great compliment, since he considered 
the pedal the “soul of the pianoforte.” 

Within a few years Cecile was composin 
sacred compositions which were ir 
at the church in Vesinet, and ballets to be 
danced by her brother, sister, and friends. 
In the largest room of the ‘villa, Cecile and 
Company produced elegant ballets, with 
music and choreography by Mlle. Cecile 
Chaminade, costumes by Mlle. Cecile Cham- 
inade, and invitations written in the hand of 
the same versatile artist. 

But this was just fun, and behind the fun 
was work—work with professors who were 
sometimes almost unbearably strict. Cecile’s 
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fingers longed to fly beyond routine exer- 
cises and the familiar pieces of the masters, 
into a realm of her own imagination. She 
was strict with herself, and even in her teens 
she worked hard, perfecting her piano tech- 
nique and polishing the original composi- 
tions she hoped to play when she would 
give her first public performance. 

When she was eighteen, that day came. 
The occasion was one of the important an- 
nual Lamoureux concerts, in Paris. Imagine 
the scene—the fashionable ladies and gen- 
tlemen, interested but ready to be very 
critical, for it was something of a curiosity 
for a young girl to be soloist at a formal 
concert. Cecile—timid and nervous, suffering 
that day, as she did even years later, from 
stagefright—came slowly onto the big stage. 
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In the polite but frightening silence, she sat 
at the piano. The conductor gave the signal. 
Tense and shivering, Cecile made a great 
effort and at last heard herself playing. 

As on the evening she had played for M. 
Bizet, Cecile was presenting one of her own 
compositions. It was a concerto for piano 
and orchestra, and she loved the piece. 
When she had finished, she knew her audi- 
ence did, too, for the applause was over- 
whelming. Everybody, even the critics, 
immediately acclaimed her as an important 
new figure in music. This was especially 
satisfying, because in that age women com- 
posers were not taken very seriously. 

The critics’ approval was summed up by 
Ambroise Thomas, musician and writer of 
the time, when he said: “This is not a 
woman who composes, but a composer who 
is a woman.” 

After this victorious beginning, Chamin- 
ade went on to greater success, giving many 
concerts in France and appearing regularly 
in England. She quickly became a very pop- 
ular concert artist throughout Europe and 
was asked to visit the United States also. In 
October, 1908, she came on the Savoie. 
After a rough trip, she landed safely and 
was greeted with the welcome news that all 
tickets for her first appearance had been 
sold out weeks before. 

From the day of her opening concert in 





(Continued from page 30) 


Carnegie Hall, Americans showed that they 
loved Chaminade. She received ovations 
during her entire American tour, with 
crowds in New York and Boston asking for 
additional appearances. In several parts of 
the country, Chaminade Clubs had been 
formed. She made many friends among the 
club members, and after her return to France 
she continued to correspond with them. 

Even during her busiest moments on tour, 
Chaminade heard insistent melodies forming 
themselves in her mind’s ear. She felt she 
could not wait to translate them, through 
her fingers, into new songs and concert 
pieces. So after a farewell concert in Car- 
negie Hall in December, Cecile went back 
to her beloved villa in Vesinet. There, 
among the country sounds and fragrances, 
she continued the work she loved best. 

Meanwhile, as she grew older, she began 
to know unhappiness. The full cause of her 
trouble is not generally known, but close 
friends understood that sorrow and illness 
sometimes lay behind the bright, gay songs 
she offered the world. Some of her unhap- 
piness may have been due to her struggle 
between the desire for a career and her 
duties as a wife and homemaker. She had 
married a music publisher named Carbonnel 
in 1901. Like many women of her time, she 
found that domestic life did not allow 
enough freedom to develop her artistic abil- 
ities. In an interview she once said that a 
woman of talent should approach marriage 
very cautiously and be sure she would have 
freedom and not restraint. Acknowledging 
that she herself found it difficult to reconcile 
domestic life with a career, she said, “A 
woman should choose one or the other.” 

But through all her difficult days, Cecile 
had one sure, strong support—her music. 
Taking great interest in young people, she 
taught a few talented pupils. To help be- 
ginners, she wrote some instructions on how 
to play her best-known pieces. 

Chaminade always tried to communicate 
her mood and message to her listeners, using 
a graceful style, melodious lines, and pleas- 
ant harmonies. Her charming songs and 
light pieces for the piano were her most 
popular works, but she also attempted more 
serious compositions, such as concertstiick 
or concerto for piano and orchestra; trios 
for piano, violin, and violoncello; a ballet 
entitled “Callirhoé”; and an elaborate work 
for chorus and orchestra called “Les Ama- 
zones.” 

Although she is not considered one of the 
great composers, Chaminade will probably 
continue to be popular as a writer of music 
that is pleasant to hear and pleasant to play. 
She continued composing until she was aia 
old lady. During World War II she lived in 
retirement in the south of France and was 
almost forgotten. Then, in April, 1944, word 
came by the Paris radio that Chaminade 
had died in Monte Carlo. 

She died during heavy fighting in a ter- 
rible war. Although her country had be- 
stowed upon her, years before, the ribbon of 
the Legion of Honor, and both Queen Vic- 
toria of England and the Sultan of Turkey 
had given her medals, there could be no 
official ceremonies to honor her at her death. 
But in a way music lovers everywhere honor 
her when they play her compositions, for 
her music lives on just as the little girl who 
played for Georges Bizet hoped it would. 

THE END 
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FORT WAYNE, INDIANA: I have thoroughly 
enjoyed your magazine. In fact, it’s tops. 
Your new serial, Double Date, is wonderful. 
Rainbows at Her Feet was very good also. 
I have just one request for your magazine. 

I am a baseball fan for the “Fort Wayne 
Daisies.” I wish you would have some stories 


on baseball. 





Betty Moore (age 13) 


WILLIAMSPORT, PENNSYLVANIA: I first 
learned about THE AMERICAN Girt through 
my Scout troop, and I earned a year’s sub- 
scription by selling cards. I enjoy the mag- 
azine very much. I think your patterns are 
darling. I have to agree with Melvina Turner 
that the jokes could be better. 

By You is wonderful for those who have 
the talent to do that, and it gives them a 
chance to see their work in print, but I don’t 
agree on some of the awards. I like your 
stories very much and I wish I could read 
all of them. 

Bonnie HaFER 


SOMERSET, ENGLAND: I want to tell you 
about a fortunate experience I had in 1948 
when I was eleven years of age, and one | 
am not likely to forget. 

The story begins with the war years when 
Mummy and Daddy just kept their door 
open for boys and girls of the forces, who 
were far from home, to come and share its 
comforts. I was little, but I can remember 
those nice American and Canadian boys who 
called our home their “second home.” After 
they had gone home the Canadian boys sent 
an invitation for us to spend a holiday in 
their homes in Canada. Daddy’s business 
did not allow him to accept, but he sent 
Mummy and me. We crossed the Atlantic 
on the Empress of Canada, and returned 
on the Empress of France. The three 
months’ tour took us by car to Quebec, Mont- 
real, the Laurentian Mountains, Ottawa, the 
lovely Thousand Islands to Toronto, Mus- 
koka Lakes where we canoed, Algonquin 
National Park where we saw wild animals 
including otter, beaver, deer, and porcupine. 
Then the marvelous Niagara Falls “| we 
crossed into Niagara, New York, over the 
Rainbow Bridge. It was all so wonderful. 

We were also taken on a twenty-two day 
tour covering 7,650 miles, crossing into the 
U.S. A. at Port Huron and traveling through 
the lovely woody area of Michigan State to 
the Straits of Mackinac and om a ferry to St. 
Ignace. Across the prairies to the Rocky 
Mountains. Then we walked on the Colum- 
bia Ice Field and drove through beautiful 
mountain passes—Kicking Horse Pass—and 
on to Vancouver and Vancouver Island, 
crossing at Victoria by ferry to Anacortes in 
Washington State. The ferry passed a lot of 
pretty islands, and as it was late evening we 
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could see the twinkling lights on these is- 
lands reflected on the water. 

We saw all that is wonderful, including 
the big Grand Coulee Dam. Eventually we 
reached Yellowstone National Park and 
counted twenty-one lovely black and brown 
bears. One took the liberty of putting his 
paws and nose through the open window 
of our car for a moment; it gave us quite 
a scare. 

We saw the Teton Mountain Range and 
the glorious lakes. There also, we saw a 
herd of buffalo. After crossing through 
many States, and the Bad Lands of South 
Dakota, we reached Chicago and then De- 
troit, where we went under the tunnel into 
Canada, and so back to our starting point, 
Toronto. There the big exhibition was in 
progress, and we were able to spend several 
days there. I forgot to tell you we saw some 
moose in a lake in the Rockies. I enjoyed 
seeing the Western people and the Indians 
and the Western towns such as I had often 
seen on the films. 

Now Mummie and I can so easily picture 
our Princess Elizabeth and Prince Philip as 
they make their tour of Canada, and we 
are grateful to the many kind friends we 
made, and who gave us that marvelous 
holiday. Best wishes. 

EvizaBETH AppLeBy (age 14) 
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Attention, Readers! 


How would you like to have your own full- 
color reproduction of this month’s kitten cover 
—same size as the picture on the cover but 
showing no printed matter? These color 
prints on highly finished paper are the finest 
available and make this very appealing 
picture ideal for framing. Just imagine this 
happy little kitten smiling at you all year 
round! And it will make a wonderful present 
for any of your friends who love cats. 


HOW TO ORDER 


Print, or write clearly, your name and ad- 
dress on a plain sheet of paper; enclose 
twenty-five (25¢) cents, and mail to: 


Cover Editor 
The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine 
155 East 44th St. 
New York 17, N. Y. 


Be sure to allow four to five weeks for de- 
livery. If coins are enclosed they shoud be 
wrapped in paper or fastened to a small 
piece of cardboard. Hurry your orders to us, 
because the demand will be great and the 
supply may be limited. 
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ROBARDS, KENTUCKY: We both belong to 
the Girl Scout organization and the 4-H 
Club. 

We always look forward to the time when 
each new issue of THE AMERICAN GIRL 
comes out. Your fashions and stories are 
tops. Figure Magic was wonderful. Also in 
the Be Prepared section of the October is- 
sue the story on budgeting your money and 
time was very helpful. There is only one 
kind of article we wish you would have 
more of. That is, information about careers, 
including air-line stewardesses, nurses, and 
interior decorators. 

Jupy SHaw (age 14) 
ANNE RANDOLPH ~*~ © 
EAST AURORA, NEW YORK: I thought your 
story Tall Trouble in the April issue was 
wonderful, because I'm quite tall and it’s 
hard for me to find tall boys. Your fashions 
are good too. I wish you had more stories 
about dogs for I just love them. The ones 
you had were wonderful. I think the story 
A Girl Called Hank was very boring. 
I enjoy your magazine very much. 
Barbara Fox (age 13) 


SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY: The story Double 
Date is very good so far and I enjoyed 
Rainbows at Her Feet very much. One 
Room Inn was wonderful. 
I like Teen Shop Talk, Books, and A 
Penny for Your Thoughts. 
The November cover is “just right.” 
Betty PETERSON (age 13) 


ELMIRA, NEW YORK: Double Date sounds 
as if it will be a wonderful serial, but noth- 
ing can compare with Daystar. It was swell! 
The Magic Spell sure had a surprise end- 
ing. I liked it very much. Sorority was just 
super! The articles on skin care have helped 
me a great deal because I also have trouble 
with blemishes. 

Marcia Travis (age 13) 


WALNUT RIDGE, ARKANSAS: Your magazine 
has given me so much pleasure that I'd like 
to tell you some of the things I particularly 
like. Your stories are always good, but I 
think the serial A Girl Called Hank tops 
them all. Teen Shop Talk is one of my fa- 
vorites, and I also enjoy reading the feature 
Books. I like Your Own Recipe Exchange 
because the recipes are always good, and 
aren't too hard to cook. I like your tips on 
clothes too. 

Being a Girl Scout, I enjoy reading the 
articles on Scouting. My mother, who is one 
of our leaders, finds your magazine very 
helpful in me | activities. 

I am giving a subscription to my cousin in 
St. Louis, because I feel as if she will enjoy 
THE AMERICAN Gim- as much as I have. 

Mary Care DoweE.t (age 12) 
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DJAKARTA-RAJA, INDONESIA: I suppose 
you'll be very surprised to receive a letter 
from Indonesia. if you look at an atlas of 
Asia you'll see that Indonesia is under the 
Philippines. I live in Djarkarta, the — 
of sane I received your magazine from 
October, 1950. 

My eldest sister studies in San Francisco. 
She is it who gave me your magazine. In 
Djarkarta there is an U S.LS. library. There 
I saw for the first time THE AMERICAN GIRL 
magazine. At that time I was not so much 
interested in THE AMERICAN GIRL maga- 
zine, only my sister. At that time she was six- 
teen years, now she is eighteen years. (I have 
three sisters and a brother.) I was only 
interested in “Child Life” magazine. The 
reason is, that at that time I only know a 
little about the English language and “Child 
Life” is easy to read. But now I’m older and 
I know the English language much better 
than then. 

Your magazine is a very, very fine mag- 
azine I ever saw. I like it very much. The 
stories are wonderful. I like the story of A 
Girl Called Hank very much. I had received 
your August issue and I'm a little sad that 
the story of A Girl Called Hank has ended. 
I'm a Girl Scout so I like to read your All 
Over the Map. Your fashions are very lovely. 
My mother, sister, and me like it very much. 
I think your magazine has many successes, 
not only in the U.S.A., but also in other 
places. It’s already been a long letter, I 
think. Till next time. 

Uxy Ratu-Lancte (age 13) 


GLEN ELLYN, ILLINOIS: Double Date holds 
my interest especially because I live in the 
town that it’s written about and I know 
Mrs. du Jardin personally. I also know the 
house where Penny and Pam live. It’s an 
old house on Main Street near the business 
district as the story states. 
I can hardly wait for the next issue. 
Thanks for a swell magazine. 
Jean McConocuie (age 15) 


POWELL, WYOMING: I have just finished 
Sorority and Oh, the Dragon Has A Hot 
Red Tongue and wanted to tell you how 
much I enjoyed them. 

I have entered some of my work in By 
You and plan on entering more. I think it 
is a very worth-while thing which will help 
many girls learn how to write and draw 
better with experience with a magazine. 

I have finished a book recently entitled 
“Stars Rising” which had an introduction 
written by the editor of THE AMERICAN 
Gimt which said, in words to this effect, 
that the stories of the careers and ambitions 
of the Friday Afternoon Dozen appeared in 
the magazine, and, by popular request, had 
been published as a book. 

Also, in our literature book, it listed THe 
AMERICAN Girt among other widely read 
magazines as recommended to read. It 
makes me proud to know I read such a 
highly praised and excellent magazine. 

Sanpra Faus (age 13) 


Eprror’s Nore: The stories in the book, 
“Stars Rising,” by Janet Ramsay, with an 
introduction by Anne Stoddard, then editor 
of THe AMERICAN Girt, appeared in the 
magazine over thirteen years ago. We are 
delighted to hear they are still being read 
and enjoyed. 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 








N. Y., and tell us your age and address. 
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TRUE FALSE ? 





FALSE: [There’sno reason why you can’t 
look as lovely on “those days” as any 
other day. 


In fact, you should look your very 
best, for a charming, well-groomed ap- 
pearance helps you take “those days” 
in your stride. Gives you more poise, 
more self-confidence. 


In the Modess booklet “Growing Up 


_ TRUE* 


t's always embarrassing to 
carry a napkin box 


FALSE: When you tuck a Modess box 
under your arm you need have no fear 
of embarrassment. 

For when it’s wrapped this new- 
shape, discreet-shape Modess box looks 
like a box of tissues or note paper. 
People never guess you're carrying 
napkins. 

Another wonderful Modess feature. 
Modess is already wrapped before it 
reaches your store, to save you shop- 


Nome 


You never look your best on “those days” 


and Liking It” you’ll find many hints 
on how to look—and feel—your best 
“at that time of the month.” Besides 
helpful hints on health, beauty and 
poise, this friendly, brightly illustrated 
booklet is full of frank information 
about “growing up.” 


Would you like a free copy? Just 
mail coupon below. 


FALSE ? 


ping time as well as shopping embar- 
rassment. 

Same number of so-soft, so-safe 
Modess napkins as in old box. 3 napkin 
sizes: Regular (for average needs) . . . 
Super (extra- 


Junior (narrower) . . . 
protective). 


old shape 





new shape 


Anne Shelby, Personal Products Corp., Box 5251-1, Milltown, N. J. 


Please send me, in plain wrapper, a FREE copy of “Grow- 
ing Up and Liking It.”’ (Good only in U.S. 4. and Canada) 





Address 





City 





State. 














by MIMA JEAN SPENCER 


PRACTICALLY PERFECT! 
A Kiss to Build a Dream On—Monica Lewis 
(MGM ) 
A Long, Long Winter—Debbie Reynolds 
(MGM ) 
Blue Velvet—Tony Bennett (Columbia) 
Gambella—Jo Stafford & Frankie Laine (Co- 
lumbia ) 
Getting to Know You—Dinah Shore (Victor ) 
Hey, Good Lookin’—The Melodeons (MGM) 
i'm From Texas—Tommy Tucker (MGM) 
1 Can’t Help it—Guy Mitchell (Columbia) 
If Wishes Were Kisses—Perry Como & Fon- 
tane Sisters (Victor) 
It's a Million to One You're in Love—Carle- 
ton Carpenter (MGM) 
Just a Moment More—Sarah Vaughn (Co- 
lumbia ) 
Never—Bill Hayes (MGM) 
Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, What You Do to Me—Art 
Mooney (MGM) 
Out in the Cold Again—Billy Eckstine 
(MGM) 
Paint Yourself a Rainbow-—Blue Barron 
(MGM) 
Solitaire—Tommy Edwards (MGM) 
The Glory of Love—Pau! Weston (Columbia) 
This Is the Time of the Year—Leroy Holmes 
(MGM) 
Unforgettable—Tex Beneke & Ray Eberle 
(MGM) 
Wheel of Fortune—Johnny Hartman (Victor) 


Early in the eighteenth century a 
musical instrument was invented which was 
to greatly affect all the music composed and 
played from that time on. It was also des- 
tined to become the most popular home in- 
strument, replacing the less versatile harpsi- 
chord and clavichord. The name of this 
instrument is the piano. Many of you who 
take piano lessons know that little hammers 
strike the piano strings, causing the various 
notes and tones which the instrument can 
produce (peek in your piano case and see! ). 
The keyboard has a wide range of sounds 
which enables a skillful player to produce 
piano music often as interesting sol varied 
as that played by a complete orchestra! 

The early piano quickly became popular 
and composers of the nineteenth century 
produced a quantity of piano-music dances, 
études (piano works emndiadien tech- 
nique), sonatas, and variations of many 
kinds. Beethoven, Schubert, Schumann, 
Mendelssohn, Chopin, Liszt, and Brahms 
were some of the most noted pianist-com- 
posers who explored and developed music 
written especially for the piano. Enjoy, for 
example, Beethoven’s “Appassionata” sonata 
( Rudolph Serkin on Columbia ), Piano Music 
of Liszt (Gyorgy Sandor qn Columbia), or 
Piano Music of Chopin (Maryla Jones on 
Columbia). 

Although twentieth-century composers 
proved less interested in producing piano 
music, piano artists such as Rubinstein, 
Templeton, Solomon, Iturbi, and popularly, 
Oscar Levant, Frankie Carle, and Stan Ken- 
ton continue to make piano music one of 
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the most pleasant and expressive types of 
music we hear today. Records to add to 
your collection might include “Honky Tonk 
Piano” or “Cocktail Time with Frankie 
Carle” (both Victor), and “Oscar Levant 
Plays Popular Moderns” (Columbia). 
Another favorable aspect of the piano is 
that it blends well with other instruments 
of the musical family. Two new albums 
which feature such combinations are MGM’s 
“Touch of Genius” by the George Shearing 
Quintet and “The Frank Petty Trio Plays.” 


Judy Garland’s recent triumph at 
the Palace Theater in New York is echoed 
by the new MGM album entitled “Judy 


Garland Sings” which is Judy at her best, | 


singing your favorite songs. “Get Happy,” 
“Look for the Silver Lining,” and “Johnny 
One Note” are among her offerings. 


Victor can take credit for another 
“first” for the company has just presented 
the first United States recording of the com- 
plete score of Bizet’s opera, “Carmen.” Rise 


Stevens sings the title role, while Jan Peerce | 


is the luckless Don Jose. The colorful story 
of the gypsy dancer who charmed a wide 
circle of admirers was first performed in 
1875 and had been a favorite of opera 
lovers ever since. The music is light and 
precise, or passionate and warm, as the 


scenes of the story shift from gay holiday | 
ove or to tragedy. The | 


mood to tender 
bullfighter’s “Toreador Song” is a familiar 
oné, as is the graceful “Habanera” which 
Carmen sings. One can almost picture the 
dark-eyed beauty whirling in the Mediter- 
ranean sun as she dazzles the eyes of the 
two men who vie for her affections: Don 
Jose, corporal of the guards, and Escamillo, 
the crowd’s popular bullfighter. Opera is a 
particularly rewarding type of musical en- 
tertainment because it combines lively action 
stories with moving arias and gay costuming. 
Begin your acquaintance with the opera 
soon with the alee of the enchanting 
Carmen in Victor’s new album achievement! 


Proudly MGM presents the mu- 
sical score from “Quo Vadis” in a new 
album recorded directly from the sound 
track of the picture. The story takes place 
in first-century a.p. Rome and tells of the 
conflict between early Christians and pagan 
Romans. Ancient instruments were used in 
the actual performance to add authenticity 
to the music composed by Miklos Rozsa. The 
stirring “Prelude,” “Assyrian Dance,” and 
“Triumphal March” are excellent, as are the 
other nine parts of the score. 

Victor has released a new album contain- 
ing the popular songs from Tony Martin’s 
recent movie, “Two Tickets to Broadway.” 
Dinah Shore collaborates with “Let the 
Worry Bird Worry for You” and “Manhat- 
tan” while Tony sings “The Closer You Are,” 
“Are You Just a Beautiful Dream” and the 
oldie, “There’s No Tomorrow.” THE END 








Will This Fit You? 
(Continued from page 15) 


the skills with which to meet them, Joan and 
her colleagues started their third and last 
year of nurses’ training. They assumed re- 
sponsibility, with a minimum amount of 
supervision, of assigning and directing the 
hospital work of the practical nurses and 
nursing aides, groups often working together 
as “nursing teams.” 

In the sixteen weeks of theory and prac- 
tice in the psychiatric clinic, they had the 
opportunity of helping the mentally ill re- 
turn to a happy life. They also had, in this 
last year, eight weeks of experience with 
the Visiting Nurse Service. To pursue the 
uninterrupted chain of knowledge in nutri- 
tion, Joan spent the last two weeks of her 
nursing-school days in the out-patient nutri- 
tion clinic, helping patients to interpret 
the doctors’ orders and also to plan their 
food intake within their budget. 

Her last step would be that all-important 
State Board examination which, if passed 
successfully, would make her a full-fledged, 
registered nurse (R.N.), licensed to prac- 
tice within the State. 

If you do not wish to spend five years 
after high school in preparation, as Joan 
did, there are shorter programs available. 
(The five-year course seemed suitable for 
Joan since she had already started college 
before she decided to become a nurse. ) 

Mary, one of Joan’s friends, entered the 
four-year collegiate nursing program, in 
which her academic work was combined 
with her nursing studies, as soon as she 
finished high school. The precollege entrance 
requirements for Mary’s course were the 
same as Joan’s, and both girls received a 
B.S. degree in nursing. 


Nina, another of Joan’s home- 
town friends, chose the other type of school 
—the hospital school of nursing. She wanted 
to go right out of high school directly into 
her nursing studies and finish in three 
years. She was seventeen and stood in the 
upper third of her class in high school. She 
met the school’s requirements -because her 
high school courses had included four years 
of English; three years of biology, chemistry 
and physics; two years of algebra and geo- 
metry; two years of Latin; civics and 
economics. 

The first six months were the hardest 
for Nina. She had to adjust to new and very 
different surroundings. But she had a “Big 
Sister,” too, who was always on hand to 
help. Her courses were much the same as 
the ones Joan and Mary had—anatomy, 
physiology, nutrition, psychology, medical 
and surgical nursing, nursing of babies and 
children, and community health. But not all 
of Nina’s time was spent in the classroom 
and in the hospital wards. She enjoyed her 
full share of fun and recreation. 

The happiest and probably the most 
serious moment of Nina’s life as a student 
was when she finished the reclinical 
period.” She was then “capped.” which 
gave her the right to wear the school’s 
nursing cap. This meant that she was an 
accepted student of the school; it was her 
first big step toward her R.N. From then on 
she went gradually from the easy to more 
difficult services until she had completed 
her three-year course. Then came graduation 
and her diploma! This allowed her to take 
the State Board examinations which, satis- 
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factorily passed, made her a registered nurse, 
licensed to practice within the State and 
to use the initials R.N. after her name. 

Later on, Nina decided she would like to 
teach in her school. But teaching requires 
a B.S. degree in nursing, which is not given 
to graduates of the hospital school. There 
was a nearby university where she could 
take courses toward her degree on a part- 
time basis, and at the same time earn a 
salary and gain additional experience by 
working in the hospital. 


A world of job opportunities are 
open to-Joan, Mary, and Nina, and to you, 
as a nurse. Here are a few of the many 
from which you may choose. 

There is general duty in which you would 
give care to many patients in a hospital, 
private duty in a hospital or a private home. 
Some of you may like to do communi- 
cable-disease nursing. Mary loves children, 
so she chose to work in the field of pediatric 
and obstetric nursing. You may wish to work 
shoulder to shoulder with doctors and other 
scientists in one of the research centers. 
A desire to teach people how to»live health- 
ier and happier lives took Joan into public- 
health nursing. 

You might like entering the Army or Navy 
Nurse Corps as commissioned officers, or 
you may prefer a career in the Air Force. 
If you have the travel bug, there are posi- 
tions in the United Nations and World 
Health Organization, American embassies 
and legations abroad, and on steamships and 
railroad lines. 

To Nina, the study of the human mind 
was the most fascinating of all her studies, 
so psychiatric nursing was the answer to 
her ambitions. Doctors need nurses to as- 
sist them in their offices, and good nurses 
are always needed for research in : administra- 
tion of nursing service and nursing educa- 
tion, schools, and baby clinics. One of the 
new fields open to gr: aduate nurses is in in- 
dustry, where you w vill find yourself working 
with the pe srsonnel of large factories. 

Those who have a. spirit of adventure 
and like the rustic life of the mountains 
can make their nursing rounds on horseback, 
possibly with the Frontier Nursing Service. 
Hundreds of nurses find great satisfaction in 
working with the disabled veterans of the 
United States military services. 

How much can you earn as a nurse? As a 
graduate nurse your starting salary may 
well be in the $2,400 to $3,000 range; and 
it can increase in accordance with your 
experience, your ability, and added prepara- 
tion for specific types of work. There are 
many positions for college graduates with 
experience offering $4,500 to $7,500 a 
vear, and a nursing career can take you up 
as high as $10,000 to $12,000. ‘Steady 
improvements are being made in working 
conditions for nurses, with the forty-hour 
week, plus vacations with pay, becoming 
standard. Many hospitals and health agen- 
cies provide insurance and retirement plans, 
maternity and sick leave for their nurses. 
Government agencies—federal, State, and 
municipal—offer civil-service benefits. 

How do you know you'll like nursing? If 
you are over seventeen, you might attend 
Red Cross home- nursing classes or prepare 
yourself to serve as a Red Cross nurse’s 
aide. Senior Scouts and high school girls, 
sixteen years of age and over, can serve as 
nurses’ aides in many hospitals or serve on 
floating hospital ships during summer 
months, and on certain weekday afternoons 
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Nohtland sis 


B. the leader in your crowd — enjoy 
Winter's finest sport on Northlands. 


when using the skis of experts. For better 
control and better skiing buy Northlands. 
Available at all leading ski shops. 


IMPROVE YOUR SKIING. Write for Free 
Northland Ski Manual. Offer good only in U.S.A. 


NORTHLAND SKI MFG. COMPANY 
83 Northland Park : North St. Paul 9, Minn. 


To. ner wHaT you own... 





Replacements are expensive and harder to get. 
Mark your things with your own name, woven to| 
order by Cash‘s, and prevent most losses. Cash’s| 
are a favorite identification with the Services, | 
travelers and students, as well as at home. Ask! 
your Dept. Store, or write us. 


“101 Ways To Use Cash’s Woven Names.” 


CASH'S, South Norwalk 1, Conn. 
PRICES . 


YARN 





BARTLETT "vant MILLS, Box G, Harmony, Maine 


IN SKIN SPECIALISTS” 
TESTS QW 200 PATIENTS SRKIN-COLORED TO 
CLEARASIL BROUGHT HIDE PIMPLES DAY 
: AND NIGHT WHILE 
AMAZING RELIEF IT WORKS 
70 8 OUT a = NOT A GREASY 
| SWARANTEE: CLEARASIL must amize you' OINTMENT 
THE FIRST TIME YOU VSE (T—- OR PMONEY BACK.\ BUT A FAST — 
AT ALL ! 
Clearasi il oevsaisrs | RVING CREAM... 


PIMPLES and ACNE 


IT. 
ASTOUNDING: 





Cop? 1960, Basten, ine. . 

























‘MORE. 
, “ME 
THRILLS pe ert ee 
z With» 





You'll have more fun — more thrills 

creation. Fascinating hobby like Love Birds. 

semble from jewel-toned sequin strips. 
tr hour — sell for $2 or more. Kit has 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. FREE! 
CATALOG with order or Send — 10¢. 


MASON’S, Great Neck,36,N. ¥. 
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Leathercraft is a simple to 


by young and old alike. 


earn extra money. 


fusely illustrated catal 
Send for FREE folder ‘ “hs 
leathercroft! 








CARN S25 IN Wiekeos 


EASY 
AT HOME 


Be admired wearing’ ‘stunning colorful wg 


gy — a a required — weave 10-12 








ASSEMBLED GLUETERELY, supplies, direction 
and assorted pre-cut metallic material for THREE 
ADDITIONAL GLITTERFLIES. Send only $1. 


As- 
Easy 


one 





many 


thousands of other articles that 
YOU can make out of leather. 


learn 


yet fascinating hobby enjoyed 
Make 
beautiful accessories for yourself 
—for gifts—or sell them and 


Write NOW for big Free pro- 


show- 


ing how sigple it is to do 


Tandy Leather Co. 


P.O. BOX 397-J TULSA, OKLA. 
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A mag Satisfaction uaranteed. 
tices. Buy Direct— Save Money. 
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log. 10c. CLEVELAND MODEL & SUPPLY 
4508TD201 Lorain, Cleveland 2, Ohio. 





SELL ARTIFICIAL FLOWERS, CORSAGES, 
Y. Starting Kits, Wood- 
fibre Crepe Paper Leaves, Centers, Shelicraft, Rhine- 
holesale PROFITKRAFT Cata- 
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after school. Check with the Girl Scout 
organizations and your local hospitals con- 
cerning the availability of such a program. 

What school of nursing should you 
choose? There are nearly twelve hundred 
approved schools of nursing in the United 
States, and it is wise to investigate several. 
For a list of these schools, and also booklets 
and folders on nursing, write to: Committee 
on Careers in Nursing, 2 Park Avenue, New 
York 16, New York. 

When should you start making your in- 
quiries? The sooner, the better. If you wait 
too long after starting high school, you 
may find that you do not have the right 
credits to be admitted te the school of your 
choice. You will want, by all means, to 
attend a school that is approved by the 
State Board of Nursing Examiners. The 
school’s program should be nationally ac- 
credited by the National Nursing Accredit- 
ing Service, which is designed to give the 
stamp of approval to schools which mect 
ome Od established by the national nurs- 
ing organizations. 

Another important question is: What is 
the cost? Tuition rates vary according to 
the type of school. In collegiate schools of 
nursing, the cost of the total program 
ranges from $500 to $5,000. Costs at a 
particular school will be clearly indicated 
in the school’s catalogue. Tuition fees in 
hospital schools of nursing average from 
$100 to $500. Room, board, and laundry 
are usually free. Suppose you can afford to 
pay only two thirds, one half, one third, or 
none of the cost of your tuition? That doesn’t 
end your chances! There are scholarships 
and student-loan funds available from many 
schools. For information about courses, costs 
of specific schools, scholarships, and entrance 
requirements, write to the individual schools. 

There is a tremendous demand for more 
nurses, despite the fact that there are ap- 
proximately 323,000 professional registered 
nurses actively engaged in nursing today. 
In addition, nursing offers a wealth of 
opportunities to be of service to mankind. 
So perhaps you, like Joan, Mary, and Nina, 
will discover that the “cap” of the profes- 
sional nurse does fit you! THE END 





That Bandbox Look 


(Continued from page 24) 


getting’s easy, and they'll be your personal, 
private beauticians for the rest of your 
comely career! 

Good grooming begins with good equip- 
ment. We wouldn’t want you to squander 
your shekels on fancy fripperies, but you 
should invest a bit in the beauty basics. 
Be sure they're neatly stashed, frequently 
refreshed, and all yours. Avoid excuses of 
the can’t-find-Mom's-needles or Sissy’s-got- 
the-nailbrush school! It’s not a bad thought 
to establish your own, personal, identifying 
color note and choose everything from your 
toothbrush to your tissues in some shade like 
lemon or mauve or aqua. Maybe Mother 
would let you put up your own vanity 
shelf inside your closet door. Or you could 
make yourself a portable “pretty-kit” out of 
a painted, tin tackle box, with decals 
and decorations to taste. 

Wherever you keep your grooming gear, 
keep only the items you really use. 

Here is a checklist of the pretty-making 
paraphernalia we think you'll be needing: 

Hairbrush. One's good, two're better, and 
they'd both better be the tub-in-a-trice 
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kind; add a purse-sized one, and you'll 
always have one on hand to add polish to 
your locks. 

Combs, two. One for the home front, one 
to wander. 

Toothbrush and dentifrice. 

Nailbrush, clothesbrush, lipstick brush. 
This last is optional but a neat, new idea 
worth trying. 

Shampoo, soap, deodorant. 

Cologne. Choose a fresh floral or a woodsy 
one. An exotic item like “Nuit d’Amour” 
should be handled with care. 

Emollient lotion. It will make smoothies 
of both your hands and face. 

Tissues, emery boards, plus nail polish, if 
you really plan to keep it always perfect. 

Hairpins. We like the jumbo ones for 
quick-trick pincurls. 

Powder, plus two washable puffs. 

Lipsticks, two. A clear, true red to go 
with almost everything, and a pink or blue- 
red for wines, purples, and pastels. 

Sewing Kit. 

Shoe wax, applicator, and brushes. 

Cleaning fluid. 

These are the beauty duties that will 
be on your daily docket: 

A bath, of course! Be sure to remove all 
make-up before you dip, so the warmth of 
the water won't soak it into your epidermis. 
Check fingernails for snags; repair polish 
if you wear it; otherwise file and forget. 
Wield your nailbrush while vou’re in the 
tub and lend a little attention to knuckles 
and elbows. Bath hour is a good hour to 
suds your panties, gloves, and stuff. A dash 
of scent on yourself after drying is a 
dainty touch. Don’t omit deodorant. 

A thorough burnishing for your pearly 
white teeth. 

Attention to the topknot. Maybe sixty 
strokes with your hairbrush will be enough 
to keep the tresses spry and shiny; maybe a 
setting will be essential. If so, twist the 
ends into smooth, fat coils and moisten with 
water. Cologne is handy once in a while 
when a hasty drying is what you're after. 
Brush out (in private) at least twice more 
in the course of the day, and be sure you 
have an efficient anchor for locks with 
wanderlust. 

Dress inspection. Check your ensemble 
for soup spots (cleaning fluid and clean 
cloth indicated); Fido’s fur (call out the 
clothesbrush, dampened with fluid for 
better effect); missing stitches (sewing kit 
coming up); and air it on a hanger between 
wearings. File dingy - looking blouses, 
sweaters, slips, and such in the laundry 
bag; tuck things for the cleaner into a 
special corner of your closet reserved for 
the purpose, instead of stowing them helter- 
skelter with ready-to-wears. 

Shoes should be spic and span. Leathers 
take to polishing again and‘again, so don't 
spare the shine-’em-up routine. Resolve that 
run-down heels are not for you. Whisk them 
to the cobbler at first sign of wear. 

Before you schedule your departure for 
the day, double-check these danger points: 
Slip showing? Blouse tucked into your skirt 
or creeping out? Seams straight? Remember 
that the word “casual” applies to the style 
of your clothing and not to the kind of 
care you should give it. In an unpressed 
dress and down-at-the-heels shoes, you don’t 
look casual—you just look careless. 

Musts for make-up. Apply your powder, 
if you use it, over a well-washed face; 
blend it over your lips, too. It’s a model's 


device for keeping lipstick lines clean and 
neat for hours. Then draw on the lip rouge 
with a steady, sparing hand. Blot off any 
excess with a clean tissue and add a second 
coat for luster. Powder that tends to cling 
to brows or hairline may be removed with a 
tiny brush dipped in your trusty cologne. 
This make-up, provided you sup fastidiously 
and keep fingers away from face, should 
require only the most fleeting refurbish- 
ing during the day. If you have plans for 
after dusk, of course, you'll want to scrub 
down and start fresh. 

There you have a grooming gamut for 
every day. Once a week you will schedule 
a shampoo (for brushes, too), and a sewing 
session. When tired-looking togs demand 
it, drop them off at the cleaner’s, and that’s 
that. Does it sound like a lot of labor? Actu- 
ally, if you keep good tools in good order 
and set up a pleasant, practical system for 
their use, this good-grooming routine will 
soon be instinctive and almost effortless. 
You'll seem just “naturally” well turned-out. 
All it takes is a little practice—and practice 
makes pretty!, THE END 





By You 


(Continued from page 23) 


Little Boy Missed 
Nonfiction Award 


Tonight I came home from the movie and 
while I was getting ready for bed I remem- 
bered, with a cruel burning in my throat, 
that when he was still very small he had 
tried. to crawl and gotten all tangled in his 
long white gown. Undaunted, he had pulled 
himself around on his hand and one knee, 
pulling the other leg and the flannel train 
with blue embroidery behind him. Mother 
had worried for awhile about that other leg, 
fearing it was wrong in some way. But the 
rest of us were convinced it was just another 
proof of his superior intelligence. After all, 
few other babies could have figured out so 
novel a way of keeping unswathed and half 
strangled in their long nighties. 

He resembled Sweet Pea so much that that 
was what he was called. Sweet Pea! A cuddle- 
some bundle with a soft, fuzzy little head 
that fitted under my chin. Soft-hearted aunt 
that I was, I rocked him to sleep to, “Go To 
Sleep Little Baby,” which never failed to 
send me into fiercely protective moods dur- 
ing which I squeezed him so hard I would 
wake him up. 

Tonight, before I turned out my light I 
went out into the hall and stared at the 
great blank space where his bed had stood. 
Before, whenever I came upstairs to my room 
for anything, there he was, peeping over the 
back of his bed, stretching high on incredibly 
tiny toes. And invariably I was greeted with, 
“Aaa Da,” which was translated as ‘Hey, 
there.” 

Oh, why must his bed be gone too? If they 
had only left it here I could pretend he was 
here also. I could press my face against the 
wooden bars and pretend his little nose was 
rubbing mine. He always thought that was 
hilarious. Almost as grand as having Daddy, 
with a day’s whisker growth, nuzzle the back 
of his neck. How he could laugh! Doubled 
up with happiness. 

When he walked we gave him another 
name. Really, he never walked, he ran. A 
little trot, so as not to miss anything that 
was going on. A little scoot. We called him 
Scooter. 

He loved everything about the farm. The 
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OUR NEIGHBORS ARE 
EAGER TO BUY THESE 
LOVELY CARDS AT 
ONLY $19° A BOX! 


r 


ut 


ae 


FUDAY 








~ 
—~ 









Arterest Gift Wrapping, 
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MY PALS ALL SAY THE GIFT 
WRAPPINGS ARE KEEN! 


“Petal 
Seript” Stationery, 
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No Wonder So Many 'Debs" 





Make $50 Fasily 


without taking a job or putting 
in regular hours ... AND WITHOUT EXPERIENCE 


ERE’S an easy, friendly way to make extra money for the 

things you want to buy. Just SHOW lovely new Doehla All 
Occasion Greeting Card and Stationery Assortments to your 
friends, neighbors or relatives. 

These assortments are so exceptionally beautiful— and so rea- 
sonably priced—that folks are happy to give you big orders. Their 
exquisite designs, glowing warm colors and exciting new features 
delight all who see them. NO EXPERIENCE IS NEEDED—our 
Free Book shows you how even beginners make money right from 
the start. You make as much as 60¢ on each box. 


You Make Money—and Friends, Too 
Everybody these days needs and buys greeting cards the whole 
year ‘round. That's why it’s so easy to make extra money and new 
friends, merely by showing something that everybody wants—and 
buys—anyway. Many church groups, girls’ clubs, and other organ- 
izations also use this same highly successful method of raising 
funds. 


Yours for Free Trial—Everything You Need 
to Start Earning Immediately 


Mail the Free Trial Coupon below NOW. We will send you 
everything you need to begin making money right away. A few 
lovely sample assortments on approval. Complete details about 
quick cash earnings. Free samples of new ‘‘Name-Imprinted” 
personal Stationery. Also FREE BOOK showing how others 
make extra money this way and how you can, too. 


SEND NO MONEY—MAIL COUPON 


Mail coupon—without obligation. If friends don’t “snap up” 
samples—and ask for more—return them at our expense. Don't 
miss this chance to make new friends and the extra money you 
want for gifts, clothes, good times. Mail the coupon NOW—be- 
fore you forget! HARRY DOEHLA CO., Studio A41, Nashua, 
N. H. (Or if you live west of the Rockies—mail coupon to Palo 
Alto, Cal.) 





* money.’ —Miss 


5 he Beginner Gets 10 Orders 
in V2 Hour 

“I received these ten or- 

ders in about thirty minutes 

at a family dinner today. 

Everyone just ‘ah'd’ and 

me ‘oh'd’ over your cards. It s 

going to be very easy and enjoyable."’"— 
Rita J. Shaw, New York. 





11-Year-Old Makes $17.95 
First Week—After School 


“In three and a_ half 
hours the very first day, I 
got orders for 20 Doehla 
Box Assortments. By the 
end of the week, I had or- 





ders for 25 more boxes—45 all told—in- 
cluding many for Petal Script Stationery. 
So you see I have made $17.95 for myself 
in just one week.’’—Marjorie Richardson, 
New York. 


Earnings Pay Her Way 

At Nurses’ School 

“While in Nurses course 
I made practically all my 
expenses selling Doehla 
cards. Now I am graduated, 
but I wouldn't drop my 
card business for anything because it does 
not seem like work, but is a pleasure.”’— 
Dorothy Nephew, Registered Nurse, Cali- 
fornia. 







Earnings Pay For Bicycle, 
Clothes, Pieno 


“I enjoy selling your beautiful cards, 
stationery, wrapping paper, etc. I don't get 
too much time to sell them when I am 
going to school. I have earned enough for 
a new bicycle, and most of my clothes—and 
now I have nearly enough for a piano. I 
am glad I found your easy way of earning 
B. P., Wisconsin. 


Mail Free-Trial Coupon—Without 
Money or Obligation 





Gift and 
Thank You 
Cards for Everyday 


IT'S FUN MAKING EXTRA 


MONEY THIS WAY! 
=) 


HARRY DOEHLA CO., Studio A-41 (Nashua, N. H.) 
(1f you live East of Rockies, (Palo Alto, Calif.) 
address Nashua Office) 

Please rush—ftor FREE TRIAL—sample boxes on approval 
and money-making plan. Free samples of ‘‘Name-Imprinted” 
Stationery and FREE Book, ''How to Make Money and Friends— 
Showing Doehla Greeting Cards.”’ 








If your church or club wants a 
quick and easy way to raise funds 
all year ‘round—write us, giving 
your name, name and address of 
your church or club, and name of 







person in charge of fund raising. i iicsscnmiisase . = 

By return mail we will send our (Please Print) 
valuable guide for groups, ‘“The Address 

Doehla Money-Raising Plan,"’ to- as 

gether with sample kits, on ap- Miniature a oT Tee ne 


proval. 





“Trt tttitttittttt 





ana 
Novelty Cards 





THE AMERICAN GIRL 
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USE THIS HANDY FORM 
TO ORDER AMERICAN GIRL 
PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and size and enclose 
correct amount (in coin) for each pattern. 


pe anesaseeeseseenesnenseessee 

- FEATURED ON PAGES 32-33 

: [_]9252—Blouse, Pettiskirt, and Skirt 

\ SzsQ WO2040 

: 9308—Dress with Yoke 

Sizes 1100 13 1 15 ( 17 

i 4566—Jacket-Dress and Blousette 

: SzesQ NOwWB’OwOW 

: 4795—Dress with Button Trim 

- SzsQ WO1204D 

; [_]4753—Dress with Bretelle Collar 
SzsQ WO2040 

: See and Skirt Dress 


(Please Indicate Zone No.) 


MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL 


attern Department 


155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


: Sizes TF] 100) 129 1479 167 18 
: I enclose $........ for patterns 

1 checked above 

: Be sure to enclose correct amount for each pattern 
4 ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state size. We pay 
1 postage. 

1 

BR avai ns Ma vatkecnsaseicacncetsns sévanceemadnes 
1 (Please Print) 
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U. S. Specialists! 


Headquarters for specialists in United States 

stamps and coins. Large stock available at low 
prices. Write TODAY. 

HUBER STAMP & COIN CO. 

ps _—-210 So. 6th St., Minneapolis 1, 


) BRITISH NORTH AMERICA 


Early issues, airmails, commemoratives, all 

off paper, catalog value over $7.00 with 

Cc. eager Price list and Emco Journal included. 
Send only 25¢. ARKS STAMP COMPANY, Dept. A, 
92 Adelaide Al West, TORONTO, CANADA. 
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GIVEN “WHAT’S MY NAME.” Fasci- 
nating, Illustrated quiz Booklet. 
Barrels of Fun for everyone; Valuable PRIZES 
for correct answers. This Booklet GIVEN to you! 
Send today. Approvals! Address: Stamp Quiz, 
Box 607, Calais, Maine. 


‘HOWS. Recognize Rare Stamps” 
GIVEN—Book containing nearly 200 illustra- 
ac that every collector 


ered dk wes 
sho 


KENMORE, Richford H-71, Vermont 


307 ALL DIFFERENT 15c 











beautiful collection of commemoratives, 
triangles, high 
ete. Only 15c. 


STAMP CO. Box 407, Calais, Maine 


Powerful Magnifying Glass 
~ Big ae ~~ 
new customers or 


se postage and handling. 
Jamestown rset Co., Dept. 212, Jamestown, N.Y. 


COLLECT CARTOPHILIC CARDS 


New fascinating hobby—Interesting 
packet Ey —-. Bird utter 


values, bi-colored stamps, 


GARCELCN 











flies, Aeroplanes wt Flo ohn Tra ae t*: B.. her rare carde— 
Pr lust catalogue— 

paatlgeiatly NTER NATIONAL  CARTOPHILIC. co. 
1152 Yonge $ Toronto, Canada 





ae _ gpitferent 
N 
WOWI:. BBL ER, 10 
Airmails, High Values, C 
to new customers. 


Jamestown Stamp a: Dept. 522, Jamestown, N.Y. 


GIVEN! U. S.CATALOG 


Authoritative new guide to U.S. stamps 
ublished by the world’s ter est stamp firm. 

Uo. 21 date fice many illustrations. 
. HARRIS & CO., Boston 17-B3, Mass. 
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Solution to the 
Crossword Puzzle on Page 43 
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To introduce our EXCEPTIONAL Approval Service, + "il send 
you: 1, Pocket Stock Book. 2, Watermark Detector. 3. Stamp 
Tongs. 4. Perforation Gauge. 5. Book for Duplicates. 6. Pack- 
age of Stamp Hinges. ALL ONLY 10c to approval applicants! 
JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., Dept. V, Jamestown, New York 


500 STAMPS ox: 10” 


ONLY 





THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 


UP TO 25c! ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 











STAMP COLLECTION GIVEN 
ica, Scandinavia, Balk 
3c postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRINGFIELD— 
nei, Nauru, Dominica, Ascensions, 


MYSTIC STAMP CO., Camden 70, New York 
More than 100 diff. fascinating. in- 
wares — from Europe, ae 

used stamp: 9 an pra used stamps, you 
given to Oe onrovel service or plicants | nena 
SOE UEEE Guten eaten dienes eee tate | 
1G | Vy a Mint British Colonies from Bru- 
Solomon Islands.Caymans,Tonga, 


' ee 130-R Clinton St., Brooklyn 2, N. Y. 


F 7 Nom Rent cg 


a 
: 
: Gilbert, Ellice, Pitcairns—GIVEN with approvals! - 
1 
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Norfolk, Tokelan Is., Grahamland, Pakistan, 
Nepal, big stamp of murdered Mahatma c a 
Gandhi, many others. 


__KENMORE, Richford A-71, Vermont 


CANADIAN COLLECTION 


Includes early Victorian Issues—Jubilee Is- GIVEN 
sues—High Valu 


es—Commemoratives— Spe- 
cial Issues—Ne wfoundiand and many Pictorials, etc., 
together with large Philatopic Magazine—all GIVEN. Send 
5e for postage. EMPIRE STAMP CO., Dept. AG, Toronto, 
jada. 
GIVEN! THE STAMP FINDER" 
A S Tells at a glance the country to 
which any stamp belonas. 32-paqes illustrated. Includes 
valuable ‘‘Stamp Collector's Pe a ae Treas- 


> aperovale. 
“Box itor, “Calais, Me. 


ON STAMF ept FB sprinc A 
200 BRITISH EMPIRE STAMPS He 




















Given! Seott’s international Stamp Album 
plus valuable, colorful collection, hinges, 
mystery sets, $5.00 Presidential. Full 
ong os to approval applicants. Se Post- 


bud = 


RAYMAX, 123-6 ‘Willem St., New York 38, N. Y. 
What Are “Approvals”? 


*“‘Approvals,’’ or approval sheets,’’ mean sheets with 
Stamps attached which are made up and sent out by deal- 
ers. The only obligation on the part of the recipient of 
**Approvals’’ is that the stamps must be returned promptly 
and_ in good condition, or paid for. 

The price of each stamp is on the sheet and the collector 
should detach those which he wishes to buy, then — 
the sheet with the remaining stamps in a y 00d O order as 

when received, enclosing the price of the stamps he ‘sae 
detached and, most important, his name, street, address, 
City, postal zone number, State, and the invoice number 




















“keety,” the “‘moos,” the dog whose name 
he never learned to say, but whom he loved 
anyway. The little Negro boy who was his 
nurse he adored with a lavish devotion and 
preferred him to his own mother. 

Now, sometimes, in the midst of the chick- 
ens’ excited chatter in the evening when they 
scramble for corn, I hear his sudden laugh. 
Last night when the dog walked in, I thought 
it was he and almost turned and called his 
name. He and the dog were about the same 
height. 

I remember his sitting on my shoulders, 
his fingers in my hair, one foot on either side 
of my head. And how he used to look down, 
half falling off, into my face, and grin. 

How dirty he used to get. How he loved 
watermelon and ice cream and how, once, he 
saw the rain barrel in the yard, and promptly 
pulling off his diapers, crawled using 
them for a washrag. 

I remember his concern whenever I had 
some minor injury; the way he humped under 
the covers at night. 

My arms ache to hold him and my heart 
aches to remember him. But he’s gone. Why 
did we have to have him for twenty short 
months and then lose him? 

Lose him the day his mother came gaily 
in and said, ‘“‘Well, Scooter won’t have to 
sleep in the hall any longer. We’ve found 
an apartment in the city at last, with a nurs- 
ery for him. Mums, you and Dad and Sis 
have been perfectly wonderful, but now we'll 
have a home of our very own!” 
KATHERINE TURK (age 15) Livingston, 


in, 


Alabama 


Home 
Poetry Award 


The long road turns and runs downhill 
Between the trees through which the sun 
Makes changing patterns on the road. 
An old horse grazes on the verge. 
Flicking his tail, his time of toil long o'er. 
A small brown boy comes whistling 
through the wood, 
His bare feet rustling in the grass. 


And then at last I see the little house 

With wooden gate ajar as though in 
welcome. 

And round the house the south winds 
sigh. 

Whispering their secrets to the trees. 

Under the eaves the swallows nest in 
summer, 

Breaking the silence of the afternoon 

With their soft twitterings. 

And to this home I come when shadows 
lengthen, 

This home I love, that hides among the 
trees. 

CECILY KELLY (age 15) Stillorgan, Dublin, Ireland 


A Winter Scene 
Nonfiction Award 


A startling blue, a blue so bright it blinds 
and glares, a winter blue sky—black, twisted, 
desolate trees, etched against the horizon— 
a lone barn way off in the distance, the roof 
slanting and shingles peeling—a _ broken 
wagon, lying lost and forgotten, nearly cov- 
ered by snow—the snow, white and thick, 
curling and waving like the sea, but silent, 
unlike the sea—a winding fence following 
the way of the unknown, endless reaching, 
ending who knows where?—the wind, whis- 
tling and moaning—the emptiness of the 
whole world—a tired dog making his way 
through the drifts, heading toward home. 
BARBARA ANNE BENSON (age 16) De Kalb, Ill. 
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HONORABLE MENTION 
ART: Geraldine Speering (age 17) Athens, Ga.; 
Yvonne Jacquette (age 16) Stamford, Conn. 
POETRY: Melinda Whitman, (age 9) Emory Univer- 
sity, Ga.; Patsy Larson (age 15) Round Lake, Minn. 
FICTION: Joanne Hanke (age 11) Austin, Texas; 
Kathy Edgerton (age 14) Wellesley, Mass. 
NONFICTION: Joy Ann Edwards (age 14) Enid, 
Okla.; Barbara Krausel (age 13) University City, 
Mo. 


Rules for E BY You Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 

Contributors’ Department? There’s terrific 
interest in this feature of the magazine. 
Hundreds of entries are flooding in, from 
all over the country. Do keep sending them 
each month—but be sure to follow the rules 
exactly, if you want your entry considered. 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. Only 
original material, never before published 
anywhere, should be submitted. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawing or words which 


express that idea, must be entirely the 
sender's. Contributions must not be copied 
in any way from the work of another 
person. 


SHORT STORIES 
Any subject that will appeal to teen-agers. 
Not over 800 words. 


POEMS 
Any subject—two to twenty-five lines. 
NONFICTION 
Almost any type of nonfiction—descrip- 


tion, biographical or human-interest sketch, 
episode from real life. Not over 4° words. 
Suggested subject for May, 1952—ORIGI- 
NALITY. 
DRAWINGS 

Any subject. Black-and-white only, on stiff 
drawing paper or poster board; may be done 
in pencil, black writing ink, India_ ink, 
charcoal, tempera, or wash. Not smaller 
than 5” x 7”. WARNING: Wrap carefully! 
Drawings that are smudged, creased, or 
otherwise damaged will not be considered. 


RULES 


1. Entries for the May, 1952, issue must be 
mailed on or before February 1, 1951. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted 
(for stories and nonfiction). 

The following endorsement, 
ent, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work of 
the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 

nal. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manuscripts and drawings submitted 

become the property of THE AMERICAN GIRL 

Magazine and cannot be acknowledged or re- 

turned. THE AMERICAN GIRL reserves the right 

to cut and edit manuscripts when necessary. 
AWARDS 

Awards will be made for all material pub- 
lished: for contributions that, in the opinion 
of the judges, merit top award, $10 will be 
given; for all others published, an award of 
$5 will be given. 

Each month we will also publish a list of 
those contributors whose work is worthy of 
Honorable Mention. No cash awards will be 
made for these Honorable Mentions. 

Send entries to: 

“By You” Dept. Editor 
The American Girl Magazine 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


signed by par- 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 
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JUST THINK WHAT 


YOU 


COULD DO WITH 





It’s Easy to Earn Money in Your Spare Time 


with COQQUVE GREETING CARDS ° Buy Defense Bonds! 


You, too,’can have an extra income— 
and enjoy it! No experience needed. 
Just show CREATIVE All-Occasion 
Greeting Cards to friends. They’ll buy 
on sight now; you keep up to 100% 
cash profit. Assortments of 21 new 
Birthday, Get-Well, other cards, $1. 


Newest Stationery items, Gift Nov- 
elties, full line of Greeting Cards help 
youearn more. Sensational Gift Bonuses, 
too. 4 sample assortments sent on ap- 
proval; Personalized Stationery and 
Napkins FREE. Send coupon TODAY! 


CREATIVE CARD COMPANY, Dept. 1-8 


2505 W. Cermak Road, Chicago 8, Illinois 








Easy as A-B-C 


BrASe 











Be Your Own MUSIC Teacher 


LEARN AT HOME THIS MONEY SAVING WAY 


Simple as A-B-C. Your lessons consist of real selections, in- 
stead of tiresome exercises. You read real notes—no ‘*‘num- 
bers’’ or trick music. Some of our 850,000 students are 
band LEADERS. Everything is in print and pictures. First 
you are told what to nm a picture shows you how 


FREE 
BOOKLET 


NEW THRILLING SENSATION IN 


EVERYDAY CARDS 







Print and Picture Sample. Mention your 
favorite instrument. U. S. School of Rypote. 
+» Port ‘Washington, N. 

















greeting cards. So sensational all you | 
have to do is show them. Box of 21 
only 1.00. Over 100 other terrific | 
boxes including birthday, get-well, 
etc. Profits to 100% plus nus. 
Write for free samples. Kit on 
approval. 


REGAL GREETING CARD CO. 
Dept. AG-10, Ferndale, Michigan 
























a 
CLA ASSPINS ME! EDALS how 
bs & Sterl. See each 
“oN Gi C 125 
(tema) Ring C RIA Sterl. Gold Plated 
Stert...$2.50 each $1.40 each 60c each 


ARTISTIC MEDAL & BADGE Co. 
112C Fulton St., New York 38, N. Y. 
Prices subject to 20% Federal Sales Tas 





Send for Free 
Catalogue 


e Buy new clothes! 








e Add home furnishings! 
e Take a vacation trip! 

e Be more active socially! 
e Support favorite charity! 





MAIL TODAY FOR SAMPLES! 


CREATIVE CARD CO., Dept. 1-8 


plan. Include samples to start me earning. 


PES ice nceavensannenws 


Pe tinniakins 


Cuticura Soap and Oint- 
ment bring radiant new 
tone, promptly help 
clear up blackheads 
and externally caused 
pimples. To speed 
relief, try new “‘invis- 
ible” Cuticura Liquid 
during the day. Buy! 


qticura 
SDAP « 


erate “a 


Goon 


LARGE SIZE OF YOUR FAVORITE 
MOVIE STAR 


(DELUXE TYPE—Su ) 
SPECIALOFFERTFORLIMITEDTIMEONTS 
wit will receive FREE CATA- 
v1 plus 14 ADDITIDm AL 

ars On cov how 

= 1 THDAYS. cna, photos of 

c your favorite star 


ne 
H Fim. STAR CENTER 
Box Bost Dept. E-12, Hollywood 28, Calif. 






2505 W. Cermak Rd., Chicago &, Illinois 


i 
! 
Please send full information on your extra money ; 
i 
! 
' 
' 


THE CUTICURA 
BETTER COMPLEXION 
PLAN PROMOTES 


Skin 






oor EASY TO $ ELL 





oF nect feom | om 
WOLLT WOOD 


ROY ROGERS 
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$ Guaranteed by 


CRERTING CARDS 


and make hundreds of new friends 
among your neighbors! 


NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 


These beautiful Phillips Greeting Cards 
sell themselves to your neighbors— 
greeting cards that bring happiness all 
year round. Here’s a quick, pleasant, 
easy way to make extra money—and 
make friends, too! Folks buy from you 
=~ the moment they see these 
\ amazing values! You'll be 
\ proud to offer Phillips Greet- 
\ ing Cards—greetings for 
Birthdays, Anniversaries, 
other special events! Make 
up to 50¢ a box profit sell- 
ing our outstanding 21 
card for$1 assortment. 
NEW BOOK for BABY 
SITTERS will be wel- 
comed in thousands of 
homes. Full instructions 
for Baby Sitters—whatto 
doinemergencies—where 
to find things—bedtime 
duties. Space for special phone 
numbers, other information. Additional 
famous Phillips Books for children and adults. 


you visit! Extra Profit Bonus Plan! 
FREE BOOK—tells You how! 
START NOW—SEND NO MONEY! 


Book telling how easily and quickly you can 
make $50 or more in your neighborhood—also 


salable samples on approval of 
Phillips Greeting Cards and Books ap, 
y 


to start you On your way to imme- 


diate earnings. Make a 
spare time money for ~ 
yourselforforyourclub! 2 tive, been a | Phillips 


naturally I’m pleased 
with the 1 fine profits I've 


MAIL COUPON 
FOR FREE BOOK 


I’ve had no previous 
experience and cred 
my success to Phillips’ 
wonderful line of greet- 
ing cards and gift items. 


and Samples 
ON APPROVAL 


Beverly, Mass. 








® Phillips Card Co. « 

$ 201 Hunt Street, Newton, Mass. 
e@ Rush FREE BOOK and Samples on approval 
® by Return Mail. Show me how | can make $50 
z or more with Phillips Greeting Cards and 
@ more than 60 lovely gift items. 
e@ Name...... eee cree esecseeereeeeessees 
© Address..... COeeecccccoseeseccscocese 
@ Gi scscse $:0:0.000.06 cess cOMDs cece 
@eeeeeeaeeoeoeoeoooeoeoooeoeeeeeed 
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Cocccccccccoce (i a 


Over 60 gift items. Something for every home | 


Mail coupon today and by return mail get Free | 


HOW ABOUT BEETS? 


Bic BrotHer (to little sister) : Eat your 
spinach, Susie. It will put color in your 
cheeks. 

SusIE: 
way? 
Sent by MARY NELLE BASSETT, Clarksville, Tennessee 


Who wants green cheeks, any- 


DOUBLE TALK? 


FisHERMAN: I tell you, it was that long! 
I never saw such a fish! 

Frienp: I believe you! 
Sent by ALYCE YOUNGBLOOD, Clarkston, Washington 


DAD’S HEP 


FATHER (answering telephone) : 
boat is not at her pier just now! 
Sent by DIANA SCHUTTE, Greybul!, Wyoming 


Dream- 


DRASTIC MEASURES 


Sicn Oursiv—E Power Station: DAN- 
GER. To touch these wires means instant 
death! Anyone disregarding this notice 
will be placed under arrest. 

Sent by DIANE DEENY, Seattle, Washington 


SOME KIND OF RECORD 


Manacer: You're the laziest boy we've 
ever had. Aren’t you quick at anything? 

Boy: Yes, sir. Nobody can get tired as 
fast as I can. 

Sent by PHYLLIS V. STRATE, Pontiac, Michigan 


NOT A THING TO WORRY ABOUT 


Nit: I don’t think you'd better order 
these seeds. It says here they won't flewer 
until the second summer. 

Wit: That’s all right. This is last year’s 
catalog. 

Sent by MARY WILLIAMS, Brady, Texas 


TACTFULLY SPEAKING 


A meek little man in a restaurant 
timidly touched the arm of a man who 
was putting on an overcoat. ° 

“Excuse me,” he said, “but are you Mr. 
Smith, of Newcastle?” 

“No. I’m not,” replied the man shortly. 

“Oh—er—well,” stammered the little 
man, “you see, I am, and that’s his over- 
coat you're putting on.” 

Sent by MARY HIGGINBOTHAM, Tulsa, Oklahoma 


NO SALES RESISTANCE 


Mrs. Georce: Have you sold your 
ltouse yet? 
Mrs. Lane: No. After reading the 


agent’s description of it, it seems to be 
just the house we're looking for. 
Sent by AUDREY OELRICH, ‘Mobile, Alabama 





MISPLACED 


Joan: What has its heart in its head? 
Pat: Go ahead, tell me. 

Joan: A cabbage. 

Sent by ELAINE CHAMPAGNE, Erath, Louisiana 


JUMP IN, BROTHER 


Native (to motorist digging in mud 
beside car): Car stuck? 

Motorist: Oh, no! My engine died and 
I'm digging a grave for it. 

Sent by CAROLYN McCOMBS, Guin, Alabama 


YOU'RE SO RIGHT! 


TeacHer: Name a liquid that will not 
freeze. 

Bricut Pupit: Hot water. 

Sent by RUTH LAUMBACH, Springer, New Mexico 


HELP WANTED 


Two Girl Scouts, hiking in the woods, 
suddenly realized they had missed the 
trail signs. Said the first girl, “Oh, how 
I wish Emily Post were here!” 

“Why?” asked the second girl. 

“Because I think we took the wrong 
fork.” 


Sent by RUTH ANNE GOCHNAUER, Minneapolis, 
Minnesota 


The American Girl will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 
and write in ink or on the typewriter. 
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“Of course, there are times when a parent 
can be the most difficult thing on earth.” 


and age, 
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Gay Dancer— 
Buster Brown Official Girl 
Scout Saddle Shoe 


...at the barn dance 
...at the blackboard 


When Girl Scouts get together—whether it’s 
“belle of the ball” or “head of the class” —you 
can bet they're wearing Buster Brown Official 
Girl Scout Shoes. These shoes are famous for 
their fashion, handsome leathers and comfort- Troop Leader— 

able, easy-going fit. And the word “Official” Buster Brown Official Girl 
inside assures you and your mother you're Scout Oxford. Also avail- 
getting the best shoes made for Girl Scouts. able in white. 


95 


HIGHER DENVER WEST 


Remember, there are Brownte Scout 


Shoes, too. Sizes 122 to 3. $7.45 
( By GIRL 


BUSTER BROWN ==: 


Official Qin Sout Sho ay | HE 


~ 
ec 


It’s not an official shoe unless 
it is marked ‘Girl Scout.” 

















oot 
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2 Shoe co® 


Product of Buster Brown Division, Brown Shoe Company, St. Louis 
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IN THEIR 
P SPARE TIME! 
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COME ON,GIRLS.MAKE WITH SOME GOOD 
SUGGESTIONS. WE NEED'ISO 2°T0 FIX THIS 
PLACE UP IF WE WANT TOWIN 

THE CONTEST FOR THE BEST 





— 
WELL, | THINK WE 








SOUNDS GooD/ 


HOW MUCH | 


CAN WE MAKE? 


SHOULD ALL SELL 
FRIENDSHIP GREET- 
ING CARDS.THIS AD 
SAYS ITS EASYAND 
THEY HAVE A SPECIAL 
PLAN FOR GROUPS 
LIKE OURS. 








HOLD ITASEC.I THINK BETTY HAS ASWELL J 
(DEA .MY COUSIN SELLS FRIENDSHIP GREET- | 
ING CARDS AFTER SCHOOL AND YOU SHOULD J 
SEE ALL THE MONEY SHE MAKES. SHE TOLD | 
ME IT'S FUNTOO.1 THINK 

WE SHOULD GIVE IT A 


BETTY? | JUST GOT OUR SAMPLES OF FRIEND- 
SHIP GREETING CARDS ANO THEYRE OUT | 
OF THIS WORLD! ITHINK WE SHOULD START 
SELLING EM RIGHT AWAY,SO ROUND UPTHE |} 
GIRLS AND BRING'EM OVER. WE HAVE 
THINGS TO 00/ 





WHIRL. WHAT DO YOU SAY 2? 





HI, KEEDS / WERE ON OUR WAY'WHILE | WAS 


WAITING FOR YOU, | SHOWED THESE SAMPLE 
BOXES TO MOTHER. SHE BOUGHT 3 BOXES FOR 
HERSELF AND THE WOMEN IN HER BRIDGE 


OUGHT ANOT x WONDER! 
CLUB BOUGH HER 7 BOXES, NO R! 


JUST LOOK AT THESE CARDS. Wl 
[AS . { 


| 














GEE, ALICE. | NEVER THOUGHT IT WOULD BE SO 
EASY TO MAKE MONEY AFTER SCHOOL. AND 
IT'S FUN,TOO.1 EVEN SOLD MY MATH TEACHER 
2 BOXES OF ALL-OCCASSION CARDS AND A 
BOX OF STATIONERY / 


WONDERFUL, BETTY! WE'VE ALREADY 
RAISED"1G0°° WITH FRIENDSHIP 
GREETING 


SAY, THESE ARE 
TERRIF / 


WHY, IL SELLA 
MILLION OF ‘EM / 





OK.GIRLS. LETS GETGOING, 
SHOW THESE SAMPLES TO 
EVERYBODY / 














WELL. GIRLS, YOU CERTAINLY HAVE A GRAND 

PLACE HERE. IT'S THE NICEST IVE SEEN 

ANYWHERE. AND |M HAPPY TO AWARD YOU 
: THE FIRST PRIZE ! 


AM | GLAD BETTY 
SAW THAT FRIEND- 
SHIP GREETING 

CARDAD! _fG 








GIRLS! 16 These Greeting Cards Help You 


For Your Club..Your Group..or YOURSELF! 


it’s Easy! It’s Fun! You don’t need experience. Just 





to your friends, teachers, relatives, other folks. Gorgeous 

Assortment of 21 smart new Birthday, Get-Well and 

other Cards is a miracle seller at just $1. You make up 

to 50c cash profit per box—$50 on just 100 boxes! 

BIG LINE OF SELF-SELLERS! 

Increase your earnings by also showing new DeLuxe 

Assortment, 25-Card $1 Super-Value, Popular Funnies, 

Humorous, Gift Wraps, Name-Imprinted and Scented 
) Stationery, many more fast money-makers. Samples start 


you earning at once. Costs nothing to try. Write now!, 


FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS, INC., 500 Adams St., Elmira, N.Y. 





MAKE EXTRA MONEY 


show big value All-Occasion Greeting Card Assortments (“" 


4» Name 
y Address 


GET SAMPLES NOW! 


Start earning money now, 
in your spare time. Fill out 
and mail coupon for 
money-making Sam- 

ple Assortments on 
approval and FREE 

Imprint Samples. 
ACT NOW! 


Imprint Samples FREE! 


> 








/ City 
4 


Organization (if for fund-raising) 


Zone State 





FRIENDSHIP ! 
STUDIOS, INC. § 
4-500 Adams Street | 


i 

Elmira, New York 1 

YES! | want EXTRA CASH! 
Rush Assortments on approval, 


1 
' 
! 
i 
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